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MY IDEAL BEAL™. 





BY GIPSY WILDE. 





I'm dreaming this eve of my Ideal Realm, 
Mid a fair and beautiful land— 


rors, phan : 
Then | see the gleam of the tall minaret 
‘That peers o'er the great White Throne, 
And my vision is dazsled y Ang forms, 
Who softly whisper—‘‘ Come !” 


And I haste to leave the sordid earth 
Te join the unsullied fold; 

To walk with the myriad sentinels, 
Biazing in pearls and gold: 

There in my peerless Aiden Home 
I bave loves that never wane; 

And I dream the bappy hours away, 
Or worship wy Ideal Fane. 


But when I awake to reality, 

And gone is my wild, sweet dream, 
I know my Realm of Parity 

la a vision of what might have been. 


_--—-——- see- ---—- --— 


TORY BROTHERS. 


A Tale of the Delaware Valley. 








WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
BY BURR THORNBURY. 


PREFACE. 

[The cousty of Backs, in Eastern Penn- 
syivania, was infested during the Rrevola- 
tionary War by a bend of brothers, seven 
in namber, whose aggressions towerds the 
whigs or patriote were so numerous and 
violent, that they bave passed into local hie- 
tory, and are remembered to this day as the 
boldest and most unrelenting to 
the colovial cause in the —°) which we 
ull of the ele- 


CHAPTER I. 
THE Car. 

It was the gloomy preceding the 
battle of Trenton. asuington with bis 
wasted and weary band had been retreating 
before his powerful and victorious enemy. 
The cause of independence was almost given 
up by many whom the disastrous baities 
im the vicinity of New York and the subse- 
quent abandvament of the Jerseys bad dis- 
pirited in the lest degree. It was s cold, 
bright day in early December. On tbe Penn- 
 saypone side of the 


of Ame- 
tican soldiers were epcamped, ly to jow 
the mam at once ey were posted 
im the bborhood to watch the tones, 
who, that the downfall of the pa- 


tricot cause was imminent, had grown ua- 
usually bold. Strews around the rude camp 
were sheaves of unthrashed wheat from a 
boring barn, whose tory owner with a 
wrath immeasurable bad witnessed this ap- 
ee eweye = his barvest. Sweet ia bis 
eart was a hope of revenge and duuble ia- 
demnity when the soldiers of Howe should 
have crasved the last 


$ 


ve ee an ally of 
esemy. Bat were brave and freedoa- 
tovtan~hewe quitens men, who bad foug® 


i 
| 
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“T do not know as to the first matter,” 
replied Lieuterant Warser—a handsowe 
young officer, hardly twenty-one, ‘‘ bus I 
am sure there te a rendezvous of the kind 
mentioned, though we have failed to find 
is.” 
“It is not because we have not looked,” 
returned the Captain, “for we have been 
over nearly every mile of bill aronad; our 
watoh by nighs and search by day must re- 
salt in some discovery at last.” 
“ Would that we ovuld do something more, 
fer our couctry needs it,” signed Warner, 
thinking of the straite to which they were 
reduce, ‘‘Tnat malevolent old tory,” he 
continued, referring to Chambers, on whose 
farm they were, ‘‘bow he sneers and 
obuotles in spite of bie fear. I tniak, Cap- 
tain, we had better arrest him yet. He is 
old, bat knowing, and he may give us trouble. 
He bas a soa woo is not at nome, and may 
be busy with mixchief."” 
** Halt!” exclaimed the voice of a sentry. 
The two cfficers turned and saw the form 
of a gailty-looking youth, not more taan 
nineteen years of age, who had been ap- 
proschiag the house of the tory, slong & 
thicket-grown fence, apparently not desiring 
to be seen, wnen the order of the guard 
brought bim to a stand, 
‘* This way,” shouted the sentry, and the 


young man spproacted. 
‘* Why, it’s simple Sip,” several of the sol- 
diers exclaimed as they caw bim. ‘' Simple 
Sip” was known to moct of them asa barm- 
jess youtn whose lack of brain was sup- 
posed, to preclude him from engaging in 
aoythi useful or dangerocs. oe wee 
known bout ihe neighborhood fur bis 
good-nature and /asiness, in additivn to the 
unfortunate distinction already stated. He 
had « fearful temper thoogh, when at last 
aroused by undue teasing, such as nearly ail 
boys and many men delight to iadulge in to- 
ward the simyle-winded and the imoevile. 
He was a stroug-lim ved young man, bis phy- 
sical strength being sufficient tu reader aim 
very serviceable i labor had it been possi- 
ble to indaee him to atcompt it. The only 
service be could be made to perform for 
others was rueniog errands, and in thie he 
wes singularly faithfal, provived a reward 
wae firet given. 
“Where were you going, Sip?” asked 
Captain Irvin. 
Bip aid not answor. 
vs Te vid Chambers’s?” inquired the Liea- 
tenant. 
Sip was as silent as ever, but looked a 
littie as if hie destination bad been dis- 
cioos of the young. ufficer 
were aroused. turned to tue Cepteia 
and expressed himself cievatiofied with the 
circum tances of Sip's appearance. 
“We had better searcca him,” suggested 
that officer, who, tarning to 
youth, ead: 





+ No you don’t,” asserted that individual, 
“ ie net for you. 


** He Aas some message pe:heps from the 


an to looked auxious and determined, 
informed him tat they must see the 
paper he carried. is 
| baia’t none,” declared Sip, forgetting | 1 
his previous betraying words 


Bergeant; ‘the Captain wants it. ” 
ay looked more resolute thas ever. He 


detained | of the Lieutenant it was ouve, The «id (el- 

luw suspected the meaning of the dictated 

“Sip, we would like to look in your | wurcs, but there was no way to ayuid peu- 
ots.” bing them. 


thie person, while | sce the Captain, 


** Not fur me, ob!” exclaimed the Captain, | rected the Lieutenant, speaking Lo his com- 
with a flasd of coavictiva at the words. | rades. 


torice, We must search bim. Sesgesut!” | Chamvers was to gi 


He motioced to a juliy-lookiog Inebman, | O.pteio Irvin of tue still indignant bearer of 
who taking the bint, spproeched Bip, #ho | desystches. 


he office:; ‘answer me at once, and truth- 


“Come now, Sip, just band it over,” said | and meaone:; he thought it best to speas, 
and se:d— 


“EB TOOK DELIBERATE AIM, AND FiangD!" 


He oclatobed the simpleton by the arms 
aod endeavured to throw him tothe ground. 


A vigorous » gle ensued, eaded by the 
Sergeact, with assistaace of the 
bduiog ther 4 Sip, binding bim, an 





taking from a seoret pock:t a peve of com- 
pactly written psper, woich was banded to 
the Captain. Sip (fairly huwled with rage 
bat it was of no use. His cries were heard 
by the old tory, who opened bis door and 
acroee the field atthe party. it may 

be asked why the soldiers did not ooeupy 
hie house, as the weather was cold; they 
preferred their present position, as it gave 
them a view of a large district of country 
which could not be seca from the buildings. 
The paper tekea from Sip was cnfvidea 
and read. It was as follows, witbous ad- 
Gress or signature, but it wae evideat who the 
writer was and for whom it was intended : 


** Dec, 8th, 1776. 

“At great risk I send yuu this, knowio 
the rebel soldiers are in the neighborhuod, 
must see you in persoa to-morrow night, 
when | will be home by eleven P. M, pro- 
vided I get an acower to this, There are 
movements afvot that will startle some of 
the kiog's enemies in this region exceeding - 
ly. We are in enug quarters, where the 
whigs will never find us,” 
‘* Phe young vi'iain, be’s joined the tories!" 
exclaimed Cepteia iIrvio, “it's just as 
we've heard, Lieutenant They have a ren- 
desvous uoder ground, aod think it tou safe 
to covncern th- meeives about discovery. We 
will Gx them )et. Sead tw or thre) men 
up aod bave old Chambers arrested at once. 
He is as bid as acy Hessian, acd it's ume 
he wa: cared for.” 

Three of the party, accompanied by the 
Lieut t, p ded to the house of the 
tory aod informed bim he was their prisoner. 
He became wouderfully indigoaat, spoke ia 
piteous toves of bis gray hairs, deciared his 
ianocence of complicity with hoetule tories, 
aod begged te be released §=Fiading his en- 
treaties vain, he ew into « fearfui passion 
aad reviled bis captors till his threatentags 
and jeers were ne lunger to be borne, aud be 
was yayged iato silence. His hou-ehold coo 
sicted of only two or three se:vaote and « 
farm baod; sil of whom seemed rather 
pleased thau otherwise to see tneis irascible 
oid meter treased as be was, 
** We wast you to arite a line or two for 
us,” said Lieutenant Warrier, * Here are 
pen, iuk, aad psper; wiite,” commanded 
the officer, with steruue-s, producing « pis- 
tol; “write these words -— 





‘All right; to-morrow night at eleven; 
will be up to let you in. 
“Jonny Cuamurns.’ 


Under the delibera'e and relentless look 


* Theat te satisfactory. Teke barge of 
a 


“Where were you to leave the anewer 
ve you, Bip,” inquired 


Bip was silent. 
« you comprebend,” thundered the 


ully.”” 
Bip wee startled at the Captesia’s speech 





truth, Bip?” 
Ly 


os, 
lies,” forgetting his recent contradiction. 
** Never but ouor, | sup 


reply to the intercepted message, which had 
been extorted from the old tory. 
** Very good,” said Captain Tivta, * Pri- 


placiog this com municativa in the tree desig- 
pated; you are familiar with the lovaluy, 
aod wiil not fail to perform the work to my 
satiafaction, Take my horse and go at 
once, Dismount witbin a mile of the spot 
and make your way on foot, avoiding obser- 
as 4 posible,’ 
n a short time the man was galloping « 

the frozen road, ifbhiacee os 

** We will see if this tory neet cannot be 
broken up at last. We will trap one of them 
at least, Lieutenant Warner, you will re- 
@ain in youder house from this time till 
eleven o'clock to-morrow night, when you 
may expect an arrival, Myself aed the 
others, exo pt those you may cheose to take 
with you, bave other work." 
A few orders were given, and, breaking 
camp, the majority of the party set off dewn 
the river, 

Sip was aot pesttins to go free, but was 
to be detained for a day or twe with the 
party at Coambers's. 








CHAPTER I. 
THE MIDNIGUT ALARM, 


Captain Irvin accompanied bie mena mile 
or two, and then ordering Hergeant Harvey 
to take command of them and watch the 
ferry below during the night, he left the 
perty aad struck out on fout through the open 
cvantry in the airectiun of the villege of 
Newtown. Before reacnieg that piace he 
stopyed at a large and com/(ortabie-looking 
farimboure of mansion, fur it was very -u- 
period in appesrance to most of the sur- 
rounding dweilings. A gallant youug officer 
was Osptaia Edward Itvie; strony, haud- 
some, ond ae biave se patriots in thuee days 
were wont to be. Luviog bis coantry, aud | 
net despairing of her even sow, he would 
have beeu with Wasbington had it net been 
thought advisebie te eutrust him with the 
daty of bieakiog up the tory baucs—and es- 
peorally that furmidable league keewn as 
the tory brothers— whose d& pedations aad 
terror) m Were unsappe:teble to tue inkahi 
tants of the guod oid cuunty of Bucks who 





| and astorm seemed bre im the 
to 


du: 
the north - 
ernst and moaned dismally thr th 
pines. Ca _— st ow =. i abi 
artore, t ¢ almost ‘reproach 
u the little army that wee somewhere is the 
elterless, but vigilant and 


‘I know the spot; are you telling methe | endure, This night, however, helag pear 
% ” ‘ t ,» he ( no uded 
Osp'n,” answered Sip; “1 never | to pare under ber father’s roof, and If he 





I'l) excuse ' 
you for that time, Sip—but don't deceive me =e 5 Pad uae ee 


broken rest of an hour of two be arose and 


The Lieutenant came up, and showed the | jooked from the window of bis chamber. 


The sky was biden with « thin vell of gra 
cloads, through which the soon shone wie 
a melancholy light. He wae about to retire 


vate Bmith, to you I entrust the duty of | t6 his bed again, when his attention wee at- 


tracted by a ht light in the direction of 
the barn. Looking out, he saw the building 
was on Gre! 

Hastily putting on a portion of bis clothing, 
he alarmed the housebold and burried down 
the stairs, Usbarring the kitchen door be 
opened it, and in his excitement was about 
to proceed to the biasing structure, when 
the report of » gun aad the alerming thud 
of the ball against the caused him to 
retreat. A shout of triumph at the same 
moment rose o@ the air, the inmates of 
the mansion, all of whom were by this time 
gethered below, knew that they were as- 
seulted by tory marauders, The attack was 
unexpected, as the troop: of Washington's 
army were, some of them, not distent, and 
the loyalists of the immediate neighborhood 
had been, it wae supposed, intimidated by 
the presence of the patriots, 

Hastening to an upper window, Captain 
Irvin in the light of the burving bara caught 
sight of the crouching Sigure of one of the 
ineondiarics lingering vear the scene of de- 
straction, as if he hoped to obtein another 
shot at whoever might have the temerity to 
appear. Calling for a rifle, he took deliberate 
aim at the half-hidéen figure of the would- 
be assassin and fired, A yell of pain told 
him the bal! had reached ite mark. The 
man wae seen withing on the ground, whiie 
further eff the Ayures of several of bis re 
treating companions were observed 
**The cowards!" oried the young Captain, 
‘one of tnem at least will not leave till he 
is carried,” 

By this time the neighborhood was aroused, 
and several people came ruaning toward the 
avene of the conflagiation. Nothiog could 
be dune to save the building, but a party at 
once started in pureuit of the incendiarice 
*Tne infernal Downes, no doubt,” said 
several of the number ** They were heard 
of two days ago at Woodman's Mille; bat 
who would bave thought they'd have ven- 
tured thin far.’ 

**They must have known I was bere,” 
valid Coptain Irvin, who with bis cloak throwa 
uver bis shoulder, wae leading the pureuing 











sym@patbiged with the csuse of liberty, Cap- 
tato Irvin woe weil fitted for this nab, being | 
a pa'ive of the county aod acquainted wita 
almuet every miie of tertivury 1 contained. 
He bed asliosuy incurred the special enmity 
of the Dosenes—the seven tories of one 
temily—®y the vigor he Gi playged in rup- | 
Pieontimg tueit lawlessness and punishing | 
choir « xtortions, 
Keocking at the door of the maarien be | 
was speruily admitted and conducted tu the 
patios, where be met with s bearty weicome 
from the ow: ef of the estate and bis daugh- 
tcre—lovely young ladies of tighteesn and 
twenty fespectively, Tueir mether wae 
seed, aad they were their father's bouse- 
keepers and oviy daslings. A grand old maa | 
sou petrivs wae Kovert Graham, and vis 
daughters were what migtt be expecied 


rare’y beeetiful girl, m the fret flower of | 








evidently meant to ker p bis trust. 





“| must take it then.” 


the two big chestoute, jast abuve Dunks 
Forry ; there's « hollog in the trunk,” 





band. The wrics did not sppear to have 
come on hurseback, and the patriots, aleo on 
fvot, set out across the flelds, 

A thin dry snow had commenced to fall, 
and as they pressed on they at last struck 
the trait of tue mareuders, lowing firet to- 
ward the river, followivg the road fur a mile 
or two, aod then suddenly tar: ing up a nar- 


| row ravine north of alorty bill, Here it was 


lost. After considerable search, the snow 
failing (aster then belore, the party, fearing 
ambush, turned dieappulnted to the pint 
from which they bad started, The chase 
bed not been altogether fruitless, fur the 
men were oonvioced (bet the cirection taken 
by the tories led to the oave which was their 
a ain reacesyeu-, tte lvoality heretofore un- 
gucesed Ua their returo they f und the 
wounded man, who wes inecvsible and ap- 


frow their sire, Lhe eivest, Lucy, wae a | parently dyitg when tbry left, partly re- 


vived and lyivg groaning «'th prio ov & rude 


ber womanbeed, with a perfect furm, and couch in the siichesn. He «as Lewis Doane, 
heads that uisdained not work, and yet were ove of the tory brothers, Next morning, re- 
‘im the white oak that stands between | emsil aud white. De-cended f:0m « proud | stored to consciousness, sud suffering leas 
old Bagtish (amily, she was no loyaiiet, but fi0.a bis wound, be wae questioned as to the 
enthusiastic in the cause of the celeniste. | object of the atteck. 

















No. 2607. 































































































ln 


is 


z 
z 


kerr peerage 
e tity 


> 





















Tia: 


‘Cet 


- - 








a 








“*) 


—«< 




















THE SATGRD 





¥ EVENING Post. 

















—— 














fare better theo 





hbbor.” 
Me. Grabam, addressing 
, “have on eye to 





a safer prison.” 

Doane glared at the man but said nothing, 
though he was ove who bad the greatest | 
fear of imprisoament. Moteover be was in | 
danger of veing executed as arpy. for it was) 

that the band bad more (has onoe | 
furpiabed valuable ioformation tu the enemy. | 

During the forenoon Captsin Irvin bid» 
adieu to the Grahame, sad sejvined bis com- 
pany wear the river, Mr. Gratam regretted 
y the destruction of bis barn, but bore | 
lose with equanimity, regerding it en) 
another sacrifice fur his country, 

His hiere were deeply indignant at | 
the cowardly act, aud the attempted shuvt- 
ing of the captain. Lucy remembered that 
the 


& 


ri 


of brothers, had fret insulted ber father 

in @ pvlitionl dispute, aod then made ad- 

vances of love toward nereclf, She bad re- 

him with soora, thereby making bim 

bitter enemy, and it was evident be had 
taken part of his revenge. 





CHAPTER 11. 
ANOTHER PHIGONER. 

We left Lieutenaut Warner with o few 
men in possessiva of the house of the tory, 
Chambers. After the departure of their 
comrades, they made themecives comfourta 
bie ia their warmer quarters, and prepared 
to entrap the eon of their unwilling bust, as 
bie arrival migtt be lovked for at the stated 
time, In « tew hours private Smith re 
turned with the infurmation that, unseen by 
any one, he bad mansyed tv place the deovy 
note in the tree, from which no doubt it 
would be taken by the young man and ac- 
cepted as geuuine 

All next day Warner and bis men re 
mained within doors, They bad sent ove of 
their namber to the scene of the contlagra- 
tios the previous evening, and learniig toe 
facte were more vigilant tnen before iu their 
wateh, The tieutenant did not doubt that 
ross Chambers was ove of the band who 

planned the destruction of the patiiut's 
property, though probably not one of the 
Bumbver sctualiy eogajed in the work, The 
young man though aware of the excitement 
prevailing ia the neighborhood in conse 
qaence of the raid, woul! iu ail probability 
Stiempt, uvder wover of the darkners, 
to euter bis father's house, especialy 
Lo he had reoeived as he supp rood ® correct 
Terpouse tu the message seut by Sip, He 
Capture Woe derirabie, as next to the Duanca, 
the young logaiwt bad io a recret but sus 
pected way bron mort active in disaffeoting 
the peuple, aud injuring knowa frieuds of 
the cause uf the ocvlonien, Early ia the 
evening extinguishiag all lights, the lieu: 
tenant arrauges bie wen io toe large diuing- 
roum, aad iuetsucted them bow tu act at the 
proper time, 

** He may not come alone," said the young 
officer, * butia auy care we will be prepareu 
receive tim.” 

As eleven oclock approached the men 
Were lo @ elale of ek pectativn thal Was avon 
heighteved vy a geude tep at the door, re- 
peated, aud iuen cuded by toree quick rape 

the siguel probably agreed upoo for the 
Occasion of euch vieite, The door was im 
mediately opened, aud the visitor thinking 
all wae right came directly tuto the roum, 

** Biree @ light, fatoer.” Lt was the youoe 
of the youug tury 

A suddew lame tllumivated the room; but 
what was tie astonishment of the new 
oomer to belhoid, uot the face of bis father, 
but four armed meo, «ho rprang upow him 
and overpowered bia before he could utter 
the oty of suprive aud alarm that rose to bis 
lips. 

** A rough welcome,” explaiued Lieutenant 
Warner, * but you will excuse us, perbape, 
when we stare that it is Qousidered beet for 
the country ® rake to deprive you tempor 
arily of your liberty, We have ill sepurts 
respecting you oy 

Young Chambers, comprebendiug his posi- 
tion, and fee img that he bad beca betrayed, 
grew tek with rage 

“You stall suffer for thie, you infeine 
rageweMia! How dare youenter my fatact's 
house in this maene: an! assault me asl was 
peacesbly returuing !* 

** Wao entered my father's house and as 
eaulted and robbed, aut bia, tor he was ab 
pent, bul my wotser, a weak, delenceicas 
woman?’ demanded the young patsiot 
* Not you, perhaps, but some of your mid- 
tight band--the Doanes, one of whom re- 
ceived a bullet iast nyht toat should have 
Gaished his life on the epot.” 

“Ob! you ebail eweat for thie! yee, avd 
bleed anu bang for ii! ' hissed the veoumuus 
young tory. “* Wail tii your seuiking leader, 
your noble Wartiugton, is driven with hie 
ragged tustios from thie state as he bas 
bees from tue Jererys, Woo't there be a 
trembling t0eu among your stubvoin whigs! 
Wou't there be a scsttering of the rebel pack 
aod « wailioy ia the iaad !” 

** Eaou,b of this,” commanded bis captor 
** Doa’t be too eure of the ead, for it may be 
your tare to eaffer yet, even as you hupe to 
see the euemies of tyrante suffer,” 

“The enemies toe king and of the 
couatry |" :etoried tbe prisouer, ‘* But the 
one sova be picking your skeletons 


A gag was thrust in the speaker's mouth, 
an oath gurgiing up as be easayed to ova- 
tinwe bie ribeid epeech 

Hie pockets were searched, and t 
Bothing was found direotiy implicatiog nim 
as a colleague of the enemy, sufficient proel 
Was obtatued to Warrant bis immediate con- 
veyance Ww & pisce of safe imprisvament. 
Next morviog wa and father wore removed 
withie the American jioca 





CHAP (Ba IY. 












THE CAVE 


the Deleware about five m 
© Woeabivgtoa's Crossieg, jin front 
mouth of the cavern, a(ter crossing the 
ravioe, wae a bill of considerable eleva‘ ion, 
thickly wooded, very steep aed rough, and 
ecidom visited, except by sume 
hunter. Around is every direction ep 
the deep forest, unbroken in its wildoess 
unl je the direction of the river it 
a well-travelled road. The spot, to thove 
who knew the secret paths leading to it, was 
easy of access, and yet entirely secluded, 
Nome would have gueeed without rome in- 
timation, that buman beings had their home 
ot beunts op that gloomy and brier-yiowa 
parr. The mouth of the cave was always 
kept covered by a near growth of cedars 
which had been planted there to aid io its 
concealment. Pusbiog one or two of there 
aside and stooping very low, entrance to 
thie under-ground retreat migat be effected. 
le addition to this place of ingress was « 
passage leading from the :emote part of the 
oevern by a winding way to a pile of buge 
rocks on the eorface of the earth, aad be- 
tweea two of these a person coald craw! to 
the open sir. ‘bus the place was 
with double modes of exit and entrance, and 
wes jadeed a very complete and secure bid- 


at the front, a long passage, 

bh fora man to stand up- 

right io, ox at last into » large circu- 

lar spartment of suffivient sise to contain 

tweoty men, This was snugly floored with 

Bee boards, conveyed © secretly. 
ader the floor wae a deep well, formed 
Natare, aod furniening excelieut water. 

The cavern was lighted up by several rude 
lamps and « pine knvt or to, 
—y of @ pamber of roagb-looking men. 

versal of them were rather bandsome 
howcver, possessing a brows, buater-like 
beauty that would bave been very attrautive 
were it mot for the dare-devil look that 
showed in their ey:s, Four of them were 
brothere—members of the Doane family, 
already detested for their violence as parti- 
save of the king. 

The eldest, and leader of the whole band, 
wae a well-propurtioued, dark-bearded man 
looking the bandit to perfection, 
ef great physica! streagth, bold ratrer than 
brave, but terrible at au times as an enemy. 
Nie name was Kubert, aod there was nota bit- 
terer tory in the cvuntry, His brothers, Wil- 
liam, Richard aad ames, all resembled him 
ia anor, & be was must oonsp.cu- 
east fase aoe amoog his band. The 
others preseut were ili-tavored fellows, 
whose app arance indicated a readiness for 
avy evil work, They were all armed, carry- 
iog buge pistols ia their belts, and baving 
heavy rifles at band, The walis of the cave 
were bung with skios of animale, and vari- 
ous articles of use were scattered about the 
apartment. The lights shove dimly through 
the heavy atmosphere, casting au ancertaia 
giare over the faces of thove present. 

‘** This in bao” spoke the leader at length. 
* Lew wounded, if not dead, past at a time 
when all our men are wented, young 
Chambers nabbed, and vur biding-place at 
Hart's Hill visoovered by that viasted lieu- 
tenant, whom Washington was wise enough 
to een! to bunt us. Never mind, hie dey 
will soon be over, But [I do bate to lose 
Lew. Why coulon’t Mose bave waited 
awhile for a shot at that rebel captain. 
Bu niog Greham's barn has eet toe country 
wild, aud unless Howe crosses the river soun 
wo way find it a little uncomfortable bere, 
with toe Continvnotals so near. | don't pity 
Chamwb re at all, for he would go and go 
alone,” 

Robert Doane looked rather serious as he 
addressed hie followers. 

“I'm tnelived to suspect that Sip,” he 
cootinacd, ** be may nut be so simple as he 
pretends; eveu a fool knuws rometbing ; 
he's been affecting a migtty veatraliry, 
duing tor those woo pay bim best, He seems 
to bave been faithful toward youog Cham- 
bers, yet w oy has he disappeared’ Here- 
after we'll trust vely ourselves.” 

Richard Doane suggested it waa time for 
thew to be muVing. 

** Why doesn't Mose come?” iequired the 
eldest brother, * Me promised to ve here by 
midnight, and it's tui thatuow."’ He moved 
about twpaticntly, aod declare! that bere- 
after they murt nut be eo lax in the fulfill- 
ment of agreements. 

At thie moment a noise was heard near 
the beck eutsance, and the figure of a man 
slid duewm pest them apparcutiy from the 
roof of the cavern, The band tarsed with 
som alarm toward the totruder, but seeing 
‘kL Was Lbeir expected comrade, Muses Doane, 
they made no further movement, but de 
wanded with indigeation why toe usual 
sigual of approach was not given, 

*Beoause others would save heard it” 
wae the reply. ** 1 wascbaseu by a dozen of 
livia's mep, who are watohing for us yet. | 
tau ia this direction to save myeel(, tor I 
hed epraived my ankle on toe bili, and 
would bave beeu cau, ht ia a race of a mile. 
They reabove now, looking forme, but etand 
@ eum chance of kaowing what's become of 


**Teey'll Gad us out at last though, if 
they get a few more hiats of our where- 
abouts,” growied the leaser with an oath. 
* Woat's pew from the oteer side, Mose," 
inquued Robert Dosse acter a moment's 
silence. 

* Rebl is at Trenton with bis Hessians; 
Howe w coming ap, and when the nver 
feorace will crus. The redele are about 
used up, aed Wasbiagton will bardiy have a 
budy-guard to go with bim to the moua- 
telus, He keeps up prety weil, bet hie 
mea are leaving every cay. [oe whigs near 
the river begia .o wich they had mever peard 
1 reveliion, ' 

The tty chockled at the prospect of 
theic speeiy bumilieiva and pusisd ment. 

* We care not ren ure ous to-uignt,” said 
the ty oviet, ‘bul will trike a blow of 
rome scovunt svortiy. Mose, now it Lacy 
Giarem?h’ be askeu in aa ironical wive, 
afver a biief siienoe, The face of his 
brutber Musmed with anger and mastifica- 


We introduce our readers to a wierd and tice 


af econe. 
I, is the swterior of a lirge cave, the exist- 
ence of whice was saspect’d by ioe pat.iote 
of the county, bat #ithout discovery ao far 
of ite locally. Two years before, Mus.s 





Spare your tauvts,” be replied, ‘1 will 
bervee wut ber levyed'y pet. With that 
curnd ceptein ont of my way, she will 
luee her lofty petves. See hares me, but 
that only a sulle; 1 ike @ epecy gisi.” 

























aeoaults arson, were especially 
Captain Irvin was till detached 
mais army, pstroliog the country with his 
men, and escsuraging the iobabitants fa- 
vorable to independence to assist in the pro- 
tection of their homes. it wes at last dis- 
covered that it wae the desiga of the Doanes 
and their fcllow-tories to destroy a mill, 
| sitaated on the Neshaminy, from which 
| flour bad been fur: ished ia considerable 
quantities to Warbiugton's army, now chiefly 
gathered in the vicinity of Newtown. Tais 
act would be exceediogly propiti to tre 
» whove particu'ar favor the Peoney!- 
in view of the expected or. 
king's troops, hoped to 


rf, a sturdy whig samed Atkin- 
of the iatentions of tre 
prepared, with a number of 
meno and several volunteers, 


property. 


r pight-fall they pies 
i, all well er , aad de: 


He oll 
va 


| 
s 
E 


’ 

termined to give the vandals ar 

that would Aa Re --T.  - 
for the fusare. Tre mill wes a stone struc- 
ture, strong asa fort for defence—and what- 
ever might be the number of the asscilante 
they would hardly be able to effect their 
object, In the rear was a weoden shed, 


the | used for storing agricultural a 
for Atkinson was both miller farmer— 


was probable that thie woald be fired 
at least shed first, as it commasi- 
cated ty 6 dase wish the mill itec'f. This 
poiot was therefore duly watebed. 

With loaded muskets the little band of 

waited the coming of the foe. 

** De not fire, boyr,” «aii Lieatenant War- 
ner, who was ia command, ** till their intea- 
tions are fully shown. If robbery is also s 
part of their game, they will be eure, after 
aatisfyiog themselves that the way is clear, 
to expose themselves in attempting to cater, 
and thus give us a full chance at them. 
Silence pow till we hear them coming.” 

An bour they waited; another; all was 
quiet; and after the third bad passed they 

an to think that the information received 

been intended for them by the tories to 
misiead them, while an attack wae made in 
some other quarter. 

Hist!" it waea warning whisper from 
one of the eentries. Every man crouched 
silent at his post, grasping bis gun. 

A human figure was seen cautiously ap- 
proaching the rear of the mill. His giaave 
was keen, but he did not see the waiting de- 
feuders, motionless in the gloum aroand 
him. Nor were they to be seen; but in 
out-buildings, at the windows of the mill, 
and even in the branches of a low and 
spreading cedar that stood near, were bid- 
dea indigoant men who could bardly re- 
strain themeelves from sbootiog down this 
midnight marauder, whe with others, had 
come to rob and burn, 

He entered the shed; tried the door com- 
mupicating with the main etracture; fiudiog 
it looked, as be of course ex » #ines, 
had it been unfastened, the fact would bave 
looked su-picioos—and retired to join bis 
companions, who though net yet visible, 
weie doubtives not far away. Severe! mo- 
ments clapred before there were avy farther 
developments, Snow was on the groand, 
bat the nigbt was not cold; otherwise those 
watching im the more exposed places would 
bave suffered, Even as it wae they began to 
grow impatient. Their atsention was now 
arvused more keenly toan ever by the ap- 
proach of a number of the tories, bringing 
with them a span of horses attached to a 
tledge. lt was evidently their intention to 
obtsio a supply of flour before performing 
the crowning act of villainy—friog the mill. 
Toey gathered about the rear entrance and 
were about to bieat down the door, when— 

* Fire!" shoated the whig commander. 

A sharp volley rang out upun the wintry 
air, and the terrified tories scattered in deepe- 
rate haste, leaving several of their number 
wounded on the snow. Retreatiog some die- 
tance, they balted, and yaided by the flash 
of the patrote’ guns, retarned a scattering 
fire. It did vo barm, for those in the tree 
bad changed their povition, entering the 
mill by the unfastened front-door. 

“Give it to the villains, men!" roared old 
Hugh Atkinson, as he ocharged bis ritle 
tee third time at the wavering ars.ilaote. 

Another volley was puured at them from 
the winduws. Then wih a cheer the whigs 
ruthed from the builuing in pureart of tee 
enemy, who had already turned in flight. 
The tories were terribly pusisbed, toree of 
their number lay deed at the rear duor of the 
mill, and several others were too badly 
wounded to escape. Among the lateer were 
Samuel and Levi Doane. With curses aoa 
horrible profanity they yielded themselves 
up to toeir triu@phant eucm 

“You bad better vieit my will next time 
by day, neighbor Duane,” said the miller to 
one of the brothe:s, ** i'm sorry for ye, but 
ye'll come to worse than thie if ye don't 
mend yer ways. I'll taze ye pow to the 
house aad see how badly ye're burt— both 
of ye.” 

A maitered imprecation was the an- 
ewer from the suffering aod Bae a4 
Congratulatiag themesives oa the success! ul 
defence of the mill, tne defeaders, in tne 
morning, afver a hes aed bountiful breakfast, 
preparru by gooa Mre. Atkiusoa, went to 
teeir bomes—except the svidiers, who with 
the wouuded tuies o@ tee siedge, woich 
with tne borees Bad been c.piasred—pro- 
ceeded 10 Newtown, some miles to tae eact- 
ward. The dead were likewise removed, 
bat not immediately basied, a» the ground 
was frvsen too hard to admit of that wica- 
@ut great labor. 





CHaPrerR VI. 
THE MARCH ON TRENTON. 





beat bravely, and the Patriot Arm must be 


atter contempt by the Britivh ¢ 
the. 





| lowiag morning : — 

Christmas Eve, 1776. A batile must be | 
lost or won. The resseating Foriora Hope | 
of American Liberty 18 ebout to turn upun | 
ite pursects. ihe Patrict Heart must now | 


Wasbiogton aod his army we 







me fey ~ cross over enosylvania, 
march tu Palladelpbia, hgwg up the patrint 
leaders by the neck, and then go home re- 
over the downfall of American liberty. 
¢ was very pretty plan. Lord Howe 
thougb+ it edmiravie and easy of ex soutivn. 
The tories were jubilent, and the pstriots | 
feared their day of tribulativn was near at 


bead. 

Acrovs the river at Treaton —soros* trom | 
Newtown where Washington hed gatbored | 
bie wasted regimeot+— vas coounpet aa 
army of two thousand meo, the greater 
of them Hessians, under Culonel Rabl. The 
others were British light-borse. At Mount ! 
Holly, Burlingtoo, Black Moree und Borden. | 
town strong detachments of the cnewy were | 
statioued, the latter place being held by | 

Deoacp wit a force of fall two thou- | 
sand mes, It was toward frenton that the | 
Americac leader looted and »lanned a bold 

while feinte were to bs made against 


Gark myer was filled with 
im additian to this a storm of 
sleet aod snow vet in. Macy of the Ameri- 
can ~ ia view of ~~ SBecitien, oe 

arded the p © &t imper- . ut 

ashington arvet deuibiodl. ‘The enemy 
is upon the opposite shore,” he nid, sternly 
end Grmly. “if we fiod them it mast be 
news if we do not they wil! fiod as.” The | 
fires pat off at dusk, the driving sleet 
aasible 10 


Glever, who @ the way at the head 
of bis regiment of Marblehead fishermen. 
These were men who bad passed all their 
lives upoa water, yet they made this passage 
with the atmost difficulty. W wbiagton fol- 
lowed with the main body of hie troops, 
standing erect im bie bost and giving nis 
orders as calm'y as if on solid ground, His 
voice sounded clear aad strong in the dark- 
ness and the storm, and the hearts of his 
mcn took fresh courage as the obecring to.es 
fell upon their ears, 

The Jersey shore was reached before mil- 
nigat, but the artiliery was pet to come. 
Koox was entiusted with the duty of bring- 
ing it, aud be would do it if mortal mao 
ovuld, Bat the work was a tedious aod 
desperate one. Oae e’clock—two o'clock ; 
the boats were still upon the river, battling 
with the ice, and they must come before the 
march could be commenced, It was an hour 
of fearful anxiety to that galiant band, At 
length all bad crossed, and at nearly four 
o'clock the little army wan on ite way to- 
ward the ecemy. it was nine miles to 
Trenton, and the order wae given to march 
with the utmost speed. |t was too late now, 
they feared, tu thick of euch a sarprice as 
had been at first contemplaied; bot there 
wan po thought of retarn. If tne snow had 
the effect of making the men very uncomfort- 
able aod of impairing the « ficiency of toeir 
muekets, it hau avother effect not so bad: it 
formed a suft, noiseless road, uver which the 
artillery was drawn, giving no notice of ite 
approach. With the litwle army of heroes 
marching on toward the sleepiog Lies-ians, 
we leave them and turn te another ecene. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 
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A Mecking Bird and Snake. 


One beautifal Sunday morviog, ia the 
enol epring of feet year, while walking with 
my little daughter in a field nesr our bouse, 
we observed a batcher bird flyiog to and fro 
among the busbes nesr arp: iog of water, and 
evidently in great fear. Afver watching its 
motions for some time, we concluded to go up 
nearer and rec what was the caa-e of atl its 
troubles, We had hardly reached the spot 
when a mocting bird swooped down us quick 
tea fiieb, and struck a large spreading adder 
which was on the ground near the busbes, 
aud which, no doub’, svon would bave had 
the butcher bird in its fangs. Agaiu aod 
again did this game bird livht oo the snake's 
back, and strike deep into it wirb its beat. 
The battle wes a lowg one, and thiakieg it 
might be lost to the bird, Is nt my lictle 
daughter for the hoe, and quickly dispatched 
the reptile. 

Toe mocking bird does not know what 
fear ie. It will atteck any bird chat thes. 
Often bave I seen it saliy out agaiast the 
hawk, and wake that obicten stealer leave 
the vicinity very fast. Let a mocking bird 
build wear your bouse, and your youog 
chickens have a good protector. It will cis- 
pere a whole army of crows; and should 
your dog go anyehere meer it+ nest be is 
poucced apuo, and ordered to leave. They 
are pot af:e:d of man, and seem to kno@ that 
he will not berm them. A pair of these birds 
emp ae ® peact tree near to the 
bourse, from early morniog till late at 
night, and sometimes all night whea the 
moor is shining, you bear the votes uf this 
matobless suugeter. Ite f.ivorite position 
when singing t¢ on the very top sbout of a 
email tree, fbere, resting aud appearing as 
if teanmefized by tee shoo’, it wa:bies that 
splendid medley that art sometimes imitates, 
bus never equais. 





Ga” Notes of a imiration— Love letters. 

Ge” A lacy, whe bed a number of fomile 
servants in ber family, and +o each of whom 
she 09 Ove occaston guve a pair of casvod, 
balf-wore ebues, fuued the fulloaimg im- 
promptu om her chamber maaiel the fol- 


** How earefal sbould our mistress be 





‘The na:rtoe pate to cnuces, 
When alt the maids witbin th: house 
Ace walkiag 10 Ber svves |” 









Z % 
about to find a prize 
it, There were toye of almost 
both useful and ornameatel; sod théfe were 
some which were neither oe per orma- 
mental; bat a more special inventory wodld 
be supe:fluoas, slace most of my readécs 
have ovce beea children; bat the boy 
by them ali asd chore « false-Lace, 
ja the extreme, With tuis aad rome Gther | 

nts he diaguiced himeelf whea the © 
evening came, and stelked fort oa bis er- 
raad of mirchief, He succeeded ia fright- 
ening several small cuildreo, aod is 
cariog a suund thrashing for bim elf, which 
war somewhat bes vad bis expectativ..«, and 
obably more than frightened bia. 

Yoo all esy he wav a neaghty boy and it 
served bim right. Yet there are those 
us who daily wear their falee-feces with im- 
punity; aed though not for the purpove of 
frighteuing us, yet with a far worse intent 
sometimes. 

‘Chere is Mrs. Boniface, she is a bo irding- 
house kecper, and the mask she pate on is 
truly a wonderful work of act, for it ex'ends 
from the top of her heed to the soles of ber 
feet: upon the face of it is psiated a smile 
made up of a mix‘are of self-satisfaction and 
insinuation; and every gestare carries out 
the idea, half in the tty of nelf-aevertion 
aed balf with a kind of Uriah Heep hamility 
perfectly indesciibable. Even her clothing 
partakes of the mask; for if you could see 
throagh the decent skirt and cloak of black 
alpsca, you would most probably see under- 
neath the brown calico gown, torn, » 
and redolent of that sickeni % 
ghost of once savory smells, qubens in the 
kitchen, Tbis mast, when Mrs. Bonifece 
wishes very much to meddle in what does 
not concera her, wiil tell a boarder who is so 
unfortunate as to possess Wve childrea, that 
really ahe does not see why folks need be so 
particular, but the occupants of the room 
below complain that her children mike alto- 
gether too much noire, Stuuld the boarder 
aforesaid take iuterest enough in the matter 
to inquire of her neighbors nelow, they will 
very likely deny tue charge in toto. This 
mesk is not @ very pretty ove; bat still it 
will prumiee you almost any accommodation 
you may ask, which you may be sure the 
woman underneath will never perform; and 
thus, after all, the false-face is pleasanter 
than the real one, and not half as apt to 
frighten folke. 

bere is also Miss Araminote Lilyface. 
Her mask is a lovely one indeed; bat ales! 
like her real lsce, is too yood for ety tog 
use, and so she pats it oo only when is 
19 company, being especially careful to don 
itin the presence of gentlemen. It bas a 
modest, gentile luok; aad a soft, low voice 
which is never medulated to a move exqui- 
sitely musical tone than when she speaks of 
ber poor, dear paps, who bas so many cares; 
or of dariiog mamma, around whose life she 
longs to make @ perpetual sunshine; or 
gently reproves littie brotber for some rade- 
ness or other fault. Bat bebold! as the ball 
door closes after the departiag visitor, the 
mack falls off, and what a face is thie we see 
uoderneath! A scowl! sits enthroned on the 
brow, snd ehe stamps ber fvot a« she orders 
that ‘pest of ber life,” the small urcan in 
kuiokerbokers, who was ‘‘iittle brother” 
awhile ago, to leave her preseoce instantly, 
or she will pull hie bair well for him. In 
tne morning she enters the breakfast-parior 
slip-shod aud frowsy, alter every ove elec has 
break fasted, and telis her ‘‘ darling mamma” 
in sharp toves that she tuinks she might 
bave seen that there was something Mt to 
eat kept fur ber: and at nooa she soundly 
berstes ‘poor, dear papa,” because be bas, 
ia the crowd of business, neglected to carry 
ber third order for the season to the milliver. 

Young man, when you visit s young lady 
frequently and fiad ber always at leiause to 
ent rtain you, the while she sweetly 
ber careworn parents, look out! for you may 
just bet your lite ene wears a mask, and if 
yoa don’t take care you wiil spend your six- 
pence for a falee-fave, aod ia that case the 
trouble of the boy quoted above will be no- 
thieg to yours. 

But toe maskers are not all ladies, by any 
means; and there is one of the otber sex, 
whore masking propensities are so well 
known that it seems simoant folly to meativn 
it, and yet I cannot resist the temptation to 
speak of bim, for bin falee-face bas made 
mere touble io the world tren all the rest. 

This w Mr. Benedict, and bis mask is 
generally a very baodsome ose, almost 
alewuys better looking thaa the real face 
anderneath. He pa's it on when be first 
bezics to psy attentioa to the young ladies, 
eat very seldom puts it off till nee wedding 
day is a mouth oc more vid. This mask is 
cbivalroas aud kind; sees all women as 
angels, and prates a greet deal aboat she 
plea-ures of domestic tife wich a dear wife 
to share btej ys, and ab-orb bis trou»lesume- 
ly overfluwiog love. Afcer marriage the 
world sees but littie cxsege; but at home 
whea be leaves bis mask on the ball rack, 
along with bie hat, the face bis wife sees is 
quite a different one. Tue mask, when be 
used to wear it, always had a smile nod 5 
kies ready tor ver; bat the real face, it it 
bas not a dowanget scow!, bas at lenst tbat 
look of cold indifferecce so chiilieg to sue 
warm pulses vf a loving wife's heart. 

Toe mest was geverous, to a fault, and 
never tired of speadiag mosey to proocere 
his laoy-love delignts, but tee res) mso 
dules cut peace where pvundes are needed, 
and makes bie wife beg for cvery sixpence 
ebe gets at tbat. 

The mask tarew ow:sy his scarcely lighted 
cigar a+ be rang toe bell at his futare 
fesoer-io-law's door, bat the real men 
rquirte tobscoo juice right and lef in bis 
Own house, aad leaves it for bis wife to clean 
ewey. 

Te mask was oomstantly telling the 
maiden how lovely ebe was; while tne real 
mee tells the matron of the wongrout 
beeuty of tome y moger lady. 

Toe mask was very food of public places 
of awarement, driving out, aad #0 on, 
Bever *v happy a8 whea aciing a+ protector 
tu the cvovee of bie beart on such occe- 
siene; whe ea-, the real man, if be chsove 
to go with bis wife for a quiet evening srul! 
—toe extent of bis pleasurimy asually— 
leaves ber to pick her owa way, aod walks 
#0 fa.t that she can scarcely keep pace wit! 
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But it ie useless to enumerate farther; you 
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face is beautifal, as every buman face mig bt 

be, were men to adore them as they do their 

masks, no falec-face is needed. 
MOUSE-IN-THE-CORNER. 





A DREAM OF LIFE, 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
BY MOSELLE LOTHAIRE. 





The night I remember ro well in the far 
distant » the night on which I dreamed 
that dream, which was not all a dream, was 
a Sunday _ ~ it matters not which now, 
in the year 18—, 


** Toough years bave fled and on my head 
Old age’s snow crown rests,” 


yet the m of that dream is as vivid as 
when I t from that death-like 
slumber end tried to shake off the 

— settled then and there upon 
my t. 


Like most young girls I leved, and he to 
whom | bed given my young heart's purest 
affections wooed and wos me as weil by 
the noble, high-minded, generous principles 
which governed his every action as by the 
handsome face and figare, which were the 
envy of balf the young men ia town. 

Of bim I thought most to-might—of my 
last pe:ting with him six monthe vious, 
when be hed clasped me to his throbbing 
heart, imprinted on lip and cheek and brow 
kisses of pure affection, and whispered that 
in one aburt year he would returs aod claim 
me as bis own, bis darling bride. His last 
words were, ‘Be thou but true to me, 
darling, and 1 will be true to thee;" and 


then he bad torn himself away, and left me | head 


alone in wy sorrow: Bat I did not regine— 
I knew that but for business, which called 
him to a cirtant city, be would not have left 
me, and six months of the twelve bad paserd 
away and | was beginuing to look forwa:d 
to the end with a bappy heart. The laet 
balf year would soon roll steelf into eternity, 
and | wae very, very bappy, for 1 bad never 
doubted bie truth—bis letters hed slways 
been regular in their comivg, and slways 
breathed forth words of fonaest affection. 
As I eat thinking of all these thing-, and 
conjuring up visions of a bappy future, my 
sevees yiclded to the gentle influence, mine 
eyelids drooped, and the «pirit, ever resticss 
in its wanderings, touk up the unbroken 
thread and wi: ged its flight into the vision- 
ary realms of dreamland. 

Aud thus I dreamed :—We, my Henry acd 
I, were, as in reality, separated; yet my 
spirit followed him through ail the cnanges 
of lite, 1 hovered near him in bis distant 
home—once more I gez'd upon the noble 
form, the broad, expantive brow, and the 
I saw bim daw from its 
resting place the httle miniature of myself, 


mighty blow, ere they are buried in the! 
beart of my ~ « 


on'y mine. My spirit fattered near him as 
he promised to take thie woman as bis) 
wedded wife, and to be unto her a faithful, 
loving husband, ia sickness and in death. 
He felt my presence, b I could not! 
speak, and even as he imprinted upos her 
brow the kiss of wedded love a shadow , 
swept across her face, and bis eye fell be- 
peath the influence of my presence. But | 
I cared not to speak then—my heart was 
crushed, and I only knew thas the cup of 
ness which | bad lifted te my lips, and | 


Hil 
i 
1 


blank of many yeors—we may live a life- | 
ap ye pee py bY 
dream. So my mind + on through 
flight of yeare, aud bore me to the death bed | 
of an old gray-beaded man, who io his! 
fevered chamber had called upon my name, | 
and I knew it was my loved one, but ob | 
how changed from the Henry of my former 
Toe derk chestnut curls no longer | 


| 
| 
i 


bed on a bed of pain, from which be 
would never more rise, until borne away to 
ite last resting- beurne from , 
whence nove can return, There was no one 
near to evotbe the thrubbiag brow, or geutly 
uide from life to eternity the few remain- 
og bourse of life. That beeutiful folee 
woman was missing, avd I thanked my Gud 
that this blessed privilege waa reserved for 
me. I placed my cvol hands on bis fore- | 
» Whereon the death dews were fast. 
gatberivg. | kissed therefrom the furrows , 
of care, and cailed him by the fond, endear- | 
ing names | had so often used in the deys 
of our betrothal. He emiled, and thanked | 
and blessed me, and the dim eye grew bright | 
with tender love as he folded me to his| 
bosum, with the uonatural fervor of a dying 
mav, aod muimured ‘Ob! Ida, through al 
these long years of suffering | bave prayed | 
that you would forgive and come to me cre 
ali the bitter life should have paseed fiom 
this frail tenement of ciay, aod at last! ob! | 
at last—thank God you bave come at last—- | 
Ida, I am dying, dying, and you do not for- 
give me.” In vain | struggled to respond 
te this dying appeal. I could oaly prees my 
lips to bis brow, and show the forgiveness | 
could pot speas, ‘God bless you, dailing, , 
mine, mine in death and eternity,” and as 
he uttered these last words, with a last ex- | 
piticg «fort, the arms tightened arouud my 
trembiiug form, the dim eyes uncluseed fur a 
moment and smiled upon me, then death's 
real was set upon them, avd | was alone 
with my loved dead. | 
Toe falling of a coal from the grate rous- 





louk at it with tender, loving giance, press 
it to bis lips aud murmur, ** Dasling, darting | 
gitl, what would 1 be without thee ¥” Then | 
all the wild impulses of a dreamer concen- 
trated themselves in the vain desire tu clasp 
my arme about his neck, and thank bim for 
his tcvstin me. But! could not move, and 
as 1 watched I saw bim open leiter after 
letter and read, until a bright emile illamed 
bis face, and bis eye beamed sgain with 
tender, loving light. Dreams have changes 
as well as ieality, and even while I gssed 
the loving light died out from the eye, the 
emile faded trom the lip, and the bandsome 
face was der by a frown as bleck as 
midnight. For the first time in my life, 
and then it was in a dream, I saw the angry 
flush mantle bis brow, and heard the taunt- 
ing word ‘false’ hissed from between his 
cloved teeth. Then | saw h'm tear the letter 
be was reading into sbreds and cast them 
into the fire, exclaiming, “ Tbas 
perish all love for thee;” and essting one 
—— Jook on the ead face that seemed 
to pleading to him for mercy from the 
case which enclosed it, be threw it upon the 
tloor of gates bis iron heel upon it, mut- 
tered, “Thus perish all remembrance of 
thee, falee one,” and the tiny miniature was 
crushed into « theurand atoms. On! how 
my epirit writhed in anguish, and how | 
lopged to level myself to buman form and 
tell bim I was true to him—* not false, ob ! 
no, not falee;” but the spiritual essence of 
my berg cuuld utter po word, could make 
no motion by which to meke itself under- 
stood, and in the agony of that moment ! 
lived the miseries of a life-time. 

Then come a blank—and egain my spirit 
was watted to another rcene—a guy and 
festive rcene—couples whiiliwg im the giddy 
dance— diamonds and pear!« sperkling in the 
light of the brislact chandelicr+-— geuzer and 
mualing, silks and eatine, bright and bappy 
faces, and a confused murmu: of voices wiu- 
gled with gey and joyous music, All seemed 
gay acd beppy, bat my rpirit eought one 
alone in that vest areembiy—he was standing 
by a lovely gil in the recees of one of the 
large bay wiodows, bis eye beaming with 
the love it had once showered on me; be 
breathed ber name ip scoents luw and ew: et ; 
he clasped the white jewelled band which 
wes not withdrawn from bis grasp, pressed 
it to bis lips, and the eye thar met his told 
bim he wae loved. Then there was a flash, 
an exultent flash from there seme softened 
eyes, which seemed to °y as they glanced 
over thie joyous throng, ‘* He is mine, I have 
won bim—take him from me {f you can." 

And presently | saw cre. ping from the 
folds of ber drees a venomous serpent, which 
fixed ite adder-like eycs upon the fice of the 
man | loved, snd slowly bet 
iteelf around bis arm. 
the lustrous beauty of the woman before 
or cared not for the its subtle 
windings, till the se fange were 

, bow I struggled for 
that wile reptile, with une 





ed me from the death-like slumber that bad | 
settled upou me asa pall—! awoke with u 
start, grepiog for bresth, and strugglirg, as, 
I then thought, with the yreat couqurror, 
Death, 1 atore from my cramped position, 


| aud tried to shake off the oppies ive weight, 


whilet | involuntanly exclaimed, ‘' Thank 
God it is buta dream.” The storm bad died 
away to low, wailing, pititul sobs of sighing 
winds—my candle wae flck: ring in ite socket, 
and wy fire bad coseumed itself away to a 
few smouldering embers. I was shiverisg 
with cold, and with the deathly stupor 
which bad well nigh paralyzed my very 
bing. Would to beaven that struguvle bad 
been my last, rather tban that I should have | 
lived to see the realization of most of that 
terrible dream, which like the fabled ghost 
of every buusebold has followed we through | 
the waste of weary years, heucting my 
daily thoughts and nightly visions with the 
spectral shadows of bygone years, and bap- 
piness gone, forever goue. | 

J sought wy pillow, but fitful visions dis- | 
tu:rbed my slumbers. In the morning | rose, | 
dull and upretsesbed -1 strove to sppesr | 
happy and cheerful—I kept repeatiog to my- | 
self ‘twas only a dream,” but all to no pur- 
pose; I was dull aod epiritiess all tuat day, 
and the next, and the next. The memory 
of that dream baunted me still; and | feit 
that ‘coming events cast their shadow be- 
fore.” 

js an interpretation necersary ? Is it 
necessary to teil bow the letters that had 
been my comfort through the muntbs of 
separation gradually grew irregular, and at 
last cesecd sltogetber—bow cay by day my 
epirits Mugged beveath the grim di-eppuiat- 
mects thet daily stared mein the jace? Is 
it nectssary to state bow | wiote to bim 
over and over egain, until at last | grew too 
proud to write again, or solicit an explaua- 
tion of bis silcuce, though my hrart was 
breaking io ite sad Lopelessnere’ Aud must 
I tell bow, when I bad c.ased to hope and 
my beert had grown sowewhat accustomed 
to 1t¢ misery, there come a | ter reproach- 
ing me for my falsity—(/ who bad been so 
true to him ) aud wisbit yg me joy in my new- 
found beppipers, which meent, 1 suppose, 
in the love of another, and telling me that 
he had found consolation for Ais g.ief, in the 
charms of a fair yourg gir), whom, in a few 
months be hoped to ae to the altar, aod 
whe would prove more faitbiul than |? 
Must I tell bow I crashed this letter in my 
clinched band, aod stamped it under my 
feet and grousd it in the cust; how I strove | 
to tear out this false image from wy bleed- 
ing beart; bow the founteio of tears was 
dried acd | could not weep; bow the bright 
fever spot rose in my cheeks, and my eyes | 
grew glassy aod 
drightuers? 

Tuousecds of young hearts have felt the | 
eame. Thourands of earth's fair young 
daughters bave felt the stings of slighted 
love—some have pined away an! sunk into 
premature graves; sume bave wept awhile, 


| of affection for this falee lover; 


! tall and elegant in 


strogg!ivg agaist Fate 


eveu a8 be bopeu to te forgiven ? 


then transferred their sffections to others, 
and were as beppy as they were before— 
while others bave riven superior to such 
falsity, scorned the petty actors, and lost 
confdence in mankind peneetip. i only 

prayed—I did 
Bot weep, but after the med passion wae 
over aad the conflict ended, | rose from my 
seat with baugbty pride, and the stern rero- 
lution to rout out from my beart every spark 
1 keew that 












must no c upon with love; 
packed, sealed, and directed them with a firm 
nand, and deepsatohed them to the office, with- 
outa single line eisher givieg or seeking anex- 

plat ation—only @ request to retura mine. 
Tis tack over, i prayed for strength to 
wipe out from my life thie bitter tr 

erare from my beart ail 

idol, 1 laughed, and sung, 
ties, 1 chatted with the silly - 
aye | worebiped at ri ——— to S 

ranoes, | we gryest 

the bi be 


$ 


did not marry. They called me cold and 
hearticas, but [ cared neither for them nor 
their wealth, for the heart which was be- 
sieged by so numerous a coterie wae dead 
and buried ia the grave with all fuod 
est, brightest hopes. But the 
terrible; and 


for so many yesrs, now 
turned, brioging with him a young and 
lovely bride, must mot lack for attentivn, 
congratulativcs, wedding-parties, dianere, 
&s., aod i bad need to harden the mask 
that | might betray no emotion save that of 
joy and pi re, o sbadow of pain should 
cross my brow—no sigh of angulsh evca 
my lipe—toe steel hardened heart should 
feel no ucusual threb of love or jealousy. I 
would be brithently gay—i would prove to 
him and the woild tout 1 bad been true to 
myself and bad outlived the wroog. Whea 
he would note the bright beamivg emile, 
aud sparkling eye—-the light, nogiug laugh 
that seemed to gush trom a bappy heart 
he would look at me ia silent wouder and 
admiration. (Pvor wietrable heart! you did 
gene duty well.) Aad sometimes meibought 
could detect s shade of remuree—a tender, 
fixed gase—a pained look of doubt and mie- 
giving, as bis glance would waader from his 
bride to myreif, and bao« agsin to ber. 
Sue war, iauce!, a maguificent woman, 
Aguce, with broad, heavy 
bands of sbiuiny biack hair, which shadowed 
a beow of pearly whiteness—ruby lips, 
slightly curved, and an eye of jetty black- 
nese, eudowei with the double faculty of 
attracting aod repelliog—attracting by its 
maguetic lustre end tquid soltaes—re- 
peliing by its cold, anesy glitter. I tna- 
stinotively ebrauk from her, aud | could 
never meet the gese of that glittering eye 
(for it always seemed to gliter when it 
turned ou we) witboot thinkiog of the 
venomous serpent pictured in my dreams, ae 
creeping trom the folds of ber ores, coiling 
himeeif so treacherously around the arm of 
my betrothed, aud burying ite poisoucd 
feauge intu bis beart. How | bated her for 
having :obbea we of my vvly treasure! And 
I was glad when be took ber away to his dis- 
tant bome, for 1 could nut enoure the right 
of that proud, falee face, which I feluia my 
very suul was false to the beerts cuore, He 
carsied ber away, aod | vever saw her again; 
but years after, when all the brightoess of 
my young lite bad worn out, and my ** bouny 
brown bair” was streaked with silver breeds, 
he came to our native town a miserable, 
heart -vroken old man, whose voble furm was 
bowed beceath the weight of sorrow —whore 





snowy locks were bleached mure by care 


than age-—«#boee once once beaming eye had 
rowu dim with the burden of umsled tears. 
ie bad come to spend the few remaining 
years of bis tife amongst the friends of hay- 
pier days. But the years were ds atined to 
be shortened, and ere be had been there 
many weeks they seut for me to come to 
him. He wae dying, and he expres-ed a 
wish tu see me. I’ride could aot ki ep me 
back then, for | knew be was alone ia bis 
sorrow, and I felt that the lung secret of our 
eatrangement was about to be divulged. 
And so | went to bim. aod it was then I 
learned of the deception this falee woman 


| had practiced to wiu him f1om bis allegiance 


to me—the flattering words and wily smiles 
—the poisuned arruws aimed at my truth 
acd conetancy—the interception of letters, 
aud lastly the fatal ove whieh told of my 
faisnty—of broken ple ges and beirutbal to 
avother, Thea he no luvger doubted, and 
pride and winery aod a craving for sympathy 
urged bim on to bow beneat, the tofurnce 
of ver charms aod to commit the deed tuat 





of thie false | borne 


paseed away, aed at last, oh! at Inet it hae 
come" 


Ob! how these words brought beck the 
memory of that heustiog dream, and bow | 
shuddered as | recalled it and all the paieful 
life that bad been my lot since, 1 told 
bim of thet warning vision, of the Gerce 
my I had endured, and he preseed me 
to hie bosom and begged me to tell him he 
wee forgives, I bowed my head epee bis, 
kiesed the death-lite brow and marmured 
“* Henry, my Giret, my only love, I beve loved 
lies cat oun pease Ga le ae 

wes y 
-~ Le —s = 
abiding per now, even in the om- 
brace of death ?" 

“God bless you, darling, for that blessed 
aeeurence, new | con die in pence, Kise 
me egair, Ida, and come closer, that | may 
see you once more before I gu," and the dim 
eye closed, and he lay as ove dead—but 
soon the lips mermered again, end | bent 
my car te vatoh the dying whi , “te 
heaven, ida, mest me—there—"and he 
turned hie face to me and emiled—and 
Henry Carroli's spirits bad winged its flight 
to 'he shores of immortality. 

I followed him to the lowly grave, where 
they covered him up with the moist earth, 
and left him; there, by the side of thie new- 
made grave, I leid down the burden I had 


eternal blies, We shall meet and know each 
other there. 
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sit ~ - 
ta Care for brain on fire—Blow it out, 

GT VDoa't let your cattle stray; they 
often wander to the most mysterious places ; 
we once saw a cow Aide in a shoemaker's 
sbop. 

ow It is said of a fashionable lady who 
went to a party not long siace that ehe ar- 
rived tnere about the first of the evening, 
but the last of ber dress did not arrive until 
after 12 o'clock, 

C@™ A uaaghty little boy gen | be- 
cause his mother woulda't let him go down 
the river ou the Habbath, upon belug ad- 
monished, sald: “I didn't went to go a 
saimmin’ with ‘om, ma. I only wanted to 
go down and see the bid little boys drowa 
for going a seimmin’ on a Bunday. 

¢ he Lord Chief Jastice of Exgland 
bas very properly decided that « horse race 
is nota game of chance, The whole thing 
isn a mathematical certainty; the horse that 
in able to lay his feet dowa farthest apart in 
the sbhoreret time wins the race, if his wiad 
hulds out, and he iwa’t jockeyed. It is pure 
science, 

tw A Baltimore ape taking up an old 
thewe, gives the end of Cleopatra in this 
style: — 

** Bhe got a little p'ison snake 

Aad bid it in her gown ; 
It gave ite lictic tale a shake, 
Aud did ber job up brown. 


** She tambled down upon ber bed, 
Woere she was woot to lie, 

Removed the chignon from ber head, 
And followed Aathony.” 

CH The effete aristocracy of Old Eugland 
can yet read « lesson to the matrons of Now 
Kayland, The firttwenty four names ia the 
Peersge show families of 272 children, or 
more than eloven to each bivated aristocrat, 

Cw Bem, what do you suppose is the 
reason that the sus goes toward the south ia 
the winter?” ‘‘ Weil, [don't know, meses, 
unless be no stand de climate ob de norf, 
and goes to do souf, where he ‘speriences 
warmer longitude.” 

CH It costs $133 to dust Boston's big 
organ, It is dove once a year. 

63 A ecvoulmuster asked a cla «of boys 
the meaniog of the word ‘appetive.” After 
a short paure, one little boy eaid, ‘I know, 


sir; when t's eatin’ I'm happy, and when | 


i'm dove I'm tight.” 





| 


had brought bim only bitver grief and & vata | 


Bat be had etsiveu 
to be untyu ber « kicd, affectionate buebaud, 
aod nuw she wae dead, ond un her dying bea 
be baa coufese* all tot, and implond his 
furgivenese, What «ould be ov but forgive, 
Aud vow 
that Ais cays were numbeted, be bad felt 
teat be could put yo until be hed made we 


the only reparation in bis poser for the 


wrorg be bad unwiltingly Gune me, whicr 
was a full cunles-iou aud a dying sypeal for 


furgiveuess. 


* On! lua, God knows I loved you, aad I 
would not bave wrooged you wilfully. It 
was bard to believe you falee, aad could you 


know the euffesiug, (ne meatal mouy t have 
endu‘ed thruugn all these long years, you 


would pity ava forgive; for, but too svoa 
Cid | fied that my fais, beautisul wife did 
not luve me as you oad loved, aod but tuo 


avon dii i feel that my beart ati]. clusg wo 
g im ite passioufal | its early love—tbat this secon! love was bat 
an wfatuation, weichsoen parsed aeey aod 


left me bopwiess aud miserable, Avod ub! 


i ed th hb all | 4 @TKe. 
yaa by Ape Frog d iy aaane Gea eal! ole, at 14g Bit 'nc; Sides at TN BBC, shoul 


| when I could expisia it all ww you end feel | por lity ud Weeterm steam and kettle rendered. 


| *peak uii4 PM, 





{BH The Uciud Brates can certainly 
claim the greatest pedestrian, but New 
fuundiand carries off the oratorial palm 
On he Mth ult, in the House of Arsembly, 
& measure Came up concersing wolf «kins 


which wae violeatly opposed by a member, 
but it seemed that io wpite of bin exertions 
the bill would pass  Acourdingly he got the 


tloe at 4octo«, P. M, and co.tinued to 
the next duy. The 
whole Assembly, tired out, voted ageinst 
the measure at the conclusion of hia fort, 
The oretor, it ie said, elept 48 bourse after 
werd without waking. 
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bbi, Warthmau's city packed catra Mere al 
hs Beet Hames at $25 QM Bacon -Saler of pain 
euger-cared city emoked liame at 14@lk canvased 
Werters as 14up ihe, Sider at 64 @i0c, and mhouiders 
Green Meats daice of Pickled Hame, 
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myself forgiven ese ell this Detter life bad | Uhecec— ales of taccory a T@ivc tor oid and mew, 


| TLi Broadway, New York. 
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RADWAY’S READY RELIEF 


Cares the woret paine in from one totweety minutes. 
Not owe hoar after reading thie advertisement need 
any one ruffer with pain, Badwayts Beady 


Bed -rilden, Infirm, Crippled, Nervous, Neursigie, or 
prostrated with discase, may suffer. Price 80 conte. 


DR. RADWAY'S 


PERFECT PURGATIVE PILLS, 


Perfectly tasteless, elegantly coated, for the cure 
Of all disorders of the Giomach, Liver, Bowele, Kid- 


. 


Qereart.com BAIR BREaMeVED 
~ trem es! pene yw in wtih 


Pown i ®: os] ‘ 
fara hens 


UPHAM’S ASTHMA OURE. 


sirg te res ene peyareas 

e . 
RT ay TA 
deiphia, Pa. 


A Vow Werds te the Ladies. 

Many ladies, particularly mothers pursing. com 
plain of a tired, listless feeling, or complete exbane- 
tion, on arising In the meorsing. On the wife end 
mother devulves the reapossibility of regulating the 
dutice of the household. Ber cares are numcrous, 
and the mental ae well as the physical powers are 
frequently called into requisition, She often feds 
her slightest occupation a weary task and existence & 
burden, while at the same time she has no regular 
disease, HOSTRETTER's STOMACH BITTERS, if 
resorted to at this pried, will prove an unfailing 
tromedy for thie annoying lassitade, The effects of 
thie potest agent are soon teen in the rosy cheek 
and elastic step of the head of the family, ae with 
restored health and renewed epirite she tekes her 
accustomed place in the family circle. If thie friend 
in need be regalarly used, these depressing symp- 
tome will never be complained of, and not only would 
laesitude not be experienced, bat many Giecases 
| following ite advent be avoided, As a medical agent 
| It hae no equal, while ite pleasing @avor and bealth- 
| fal effe te have made it s general favorite, It le free 
frem all properties calculated to impa'r the eyetem, 
and lie operations are at once mild, soothing, and 
efficient, All who bave used the Bitters sitest ite 
virteee and commend it to use. jalyt-# 











vers; ere! Fere: Fire! 
Persone laboring ander tule distressing malady 
will dad HANUB'S BPILEVTIC FILLS lobe the 


ouly romedy ever discovered lor 


CURING EPILEPSY OR FALLING FITS, 


Rent by mal, free of « Address SETH A. 
NANCE. 108 hb aye Baliimore, Md. 


Price —one bux, $4; two, 66: twelve, ov. « 


FOR MOTH PATCHES, PRECKLES 


AND TAN, wee PRARYS MOTH AND 
FRECKiLa LOTION. We rotiable and harmives. 
Prepared oaly by Dr, BC. PEKKY, 48 Kuond M&., 
New York. Mold by draggiete ever) where. 

aps 6m 


Da. ss rITOCeM 
ecade hie * Family Paysician,” © pages, 
free by mailto any our. This book ts to make any 
one their own doctor, Kemedies are given tor Thirty 
Diseases, shich each person can pres are. 
*ead your direction to Dr 8. 8. FIT Tl & BON, 
mayltly 





The Prettiest Weman in New York wo 
| elety, last winter, wae a rough skinned, freckled. 
| teced ta y in Dayton, ©. but one yoar ago, She 

ured Hagan'’s Magnolia Balin opon herfae ond hands 
with sueh perelet wey, that her competion became 
her greatest attraction It will det cvme for any 
one. It will obliterste Sallown « Moto patches 
KMing- marks, Sunburn, & aueblelike com 
pletion, ana perpetast t on ot oath tor yeare 
What the Magnolia Bam ie to the complesion, 
Lyon's Celebrat)d Katharon is to the hair, It aot 
ealy beaut fies the talr, bat stimulates Ite growth 
and prevents from fa | ag out of tarning gray ail 
| Druggiste kecp there arheles, yyit-t am 
Aut powders and ¢ utward app!ications close ap 
the pores of the sk'n, tendering it Larsh, coarse and 
| Mabby, aod ine hort time destroy the compleaion 


it sou would have a Freeh, Healthy apa Youthful 
appearance, purge the eyetem (thoroughly, ase Has 
povv's Gears Puce and Naiman 6h amasraniite, 
which beautifies the compicaion. Beware of (house 


| cheap patent pile, careleay prepared by jocaper! 


enced peteons—vended in wouden bores mow uf 
which contain either calome!, mercury or other dele- 
verlous éruge. 


tmtereeting to Ladies. 

Mre, Budway, of White Vision, N.Y, hae bad o 
Grover & Baker machine eit yous, during which 
time she has earned on it five huudres dollars, be- 
sides duing her family sewing, and has aeed only one 
dusen verdes. 


Mese Coid, May Fever, are conquered by 
W hiteeumb's Arthma Kemedy 
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WAITTER FOR THE GATURDAT EVERING POST 
BY LAURA A. BOYCE 






Then waster f net if the homes coal, 
With the poble powers that Ged has gives, 
To the sinful passions 
Nor seeks to rise to 
Oh matters it not if cach thought 
le yielded up to the taint of ste— 
Thet life's great werk ts all unsoagbt, 
When « royal guerdon ye might win’ 











Tree, life be a gift to each unsought ; 
But de you deem thie thinking brais, 
With tte mighty powers, was given for 


omnes 
Oo4 gave mind, aed the will so strong — 
Gave reasen's light, the right to know, 
With power to choose; if you choose 
wrong, . 
Hew can you ray that *' He wills it so?” 









“Then ort as Ile made thee?” stop and 
think 
Of the fat -off time in the long age, 
Bre you learned to love the maddening 
drink, 
That hes blighted soul and body so. 


Cavet thou not feel the touch ageia 
Of a mother's band upon thy brow? 
Thoa wert whet Ged bad je thee then— 


Teow art what sin bath made thee now. 





in the grave of the 





Yer, bury the past 


Bat Tee fusese lies open before thee still ; 
Wilt thou not seck the good at lest? 

You may rise to the light, if you only will. 
Ob tarp away fron the rosd to death — 

God jozeth never ia mertal’s woe; 
But he asks of all who have life and breath, 

A life of teuth, for He wills it so 


RHODA’'S PRINCE, 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
BY EBEN KB. REXFORD. 





It wae a little low room, away up in the 
highest story of « lonesome old tenement 
house, for all there were so many people in 
it, to whieh Khode Aletyne climbed that 
winter afternoon, Khe was tired with walk- 
ing up and down the streets since eight 
o'clock that morning in search of work 
when there was no work to be found, and 
the long, creaking old stairs roomed longer 
then ever before she reached the top of 
them. Rhode wasa pretty girl, but she had 
a sorrowful, weary lock in her face this 
afternoon that bloteed cut the bright avd 
happy beauty that ought to have been there, 
“No work to be had,” she sai’, with a 
greet sigh of disappointment. ‘ No work— | 
and what am | to do?" 

Bure enough, Rhoda, what are you to do? 
Winter is coming—is bere already, in fact— 
for outeide the air is keen and ool), and 
there must be « fire within to keep the frost 
out. There must be warm clothes and food. 
How are you to get theese things * } 

Rhoda bad pussied her wire little head 
over this question so | ng that she could 
eosrocly think of anything elee. If there 

had been no one but herself, she could have 
got along some way, but there was Susie. 
Huarie must be taken care of, come what 
might. When their mother had died, two 
years before, she had promired never to fur- | 
' ; sake the child, and she never would. There | 
' were familice in which ebe could bave found 
, a bome for Busie, but she oould not break 
her promise given to their dead mother, She 
would cling to her sister, and trust that eome 
lack would ture up in their favor, Bhe 
ii ad been looking for work for three or four 
days part, but somehow there way either no 
thing to be dove, or so many to work that | 
thers was not enough to go around, She | 
had tried the shops; bad applied for family- 
sewing; had solicited a position as sales- 
women, but in vain. There was no position 
that ebe could eroure that would enable her | 
to got ber living and Susie's, to say nothing | 
of the clothes toat they must bave. 

It isn't any wonder, then, that Rhoda felt | 
di-couraged as ehe climbed the old stairs. | 
She bac just two dollare in the littl bleck | 

woket-book she carried #0 carefully, for | 
ear she should lose it. That would buy 
food and fuel for a fow days to come. Bat 
where was the reut movey coming from? 

Bhe bad asked euch peasiing questions 
over and over of bherrelf av many tim:s in 
the Inet few day,, that her head was ‘all a 
moddie.” She was never very good at an 
ewering cooucdrums, Sach conundrums as | 
these which pussied her were the worst kind | 
of ones. Bhe vegan to think there was no 
answer to them. If there was, she could 
not find it, and she tried bard enough 

There was a swift patior of hittie feet in 
side the little, low room es Rhojas steps 
creaked on the last stair, and a child came 
running to meet ber. A pretty child of Bve 
or six, with sunny, flaxen hair and blue 
eyes, like dewy vi lets. 

“I'm go glad you've come, Rhoda,” she 
cried, and put up her plump lips for a kiss. 

‘Were you lonesome, Sane?” asked 
boda, as she entered the room, and dropped 
wearily into a chair, 

Oh, aveful,* anewered Susie, untying her 
sister's bonmet and aopinning the thin, worn 
shawl ‘Awful lonesome, Rhode.” 

“Hee any one been iere sivce I went 
away ' asked Rhoda 

* Yes,” answered Susie; ‘that big, biack 
man tbat comes so often. He came to sce 
you, be said.” 

“Mr. Prelds |" gasped Rhoda ‘Ob dear! 
be cou!da't have come to see about the rent 
yet, for it wou't be due for two weeks, and 

he told me the last quarter that he wouldn't 
be hard on me. I wonder wha: be wanted *” 

* 1 dost know,” answered Sarie, “ He 
said be'd come agaio the evening.” 

“* This evening!" oned Rheca in dismay. 
“1 do wonder for.” 

And then she got up and began to put the 
room torngbte, That wasn’: « very difficult 
matter, however, because there was so little 
in & to be put to rights But what there 
ee ee worn aad 


After that they ate their fragal eupper, 
and then Rhoda eat down to pussie over the 
one great question thet perplered ber, and 

be 
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Sage beret | 


Thee *' didet not ask for this life of pein” — 





| peeted, vo sudden, th 
| to be bis wife. lhe 


she come ! 
“Oh, sir—I couldn't,” cried Rhoda. 
am s0---so—seurprised,—that I don't 
| what to do. You are so—so mach 
than | am, and ——,” and there Rhoda broke 
down ead began to ery. 
“I know,” answered Mr. Fields, os though 
“Loan tell just bow you 



























| to reaseure her. 


feel, I didn't expect you'd realiy know your | good 


!own mind vight away, and I don't ask you 

| to decide #4 once. I'm going into the coun- 
try to my sisters to-merro#, and shan't be 
back fora week. Tske that time to think 
otitin. Iknow I'm older than you, but 
you'll be sure of a good home, and that's 
considerable, And your sleter could gu to 
school, That's anotuer good thing. You 

| nee, I've thought it all over, and look at it 

| in « practical, common sense way, a¢ I want 
you to. I'm « prectical man. I want « 
good wife, and I thiok you will make me 
one, Of course | don't want you to have me 
| unless you wast to, but I think you will 
fied it for your interest to acoept my pto- 
posal, Think of it while lam gone. | will 
| call egeim ina week to find out your an- 
ewer,” 

And then he went away, leaving poor 
Rhoda in more of a muddle than ever be- 
fore. An offer of marriage! Like Balwer's 
hero—"' what should she do with it?” 

Here wasa chance to get out of one di- 
lemme, By marrying this man, she could 

| secure a home for berself and Busice. But 
‘could she marry bim?’ Would life with 
him be pleasent? She had dreams of a 
| happy fireside shared with a man whose 
| tastes were something like ber own; & men 
who would kies ber moraing and evening, 
and cali her pretty names, and read to ber, 
and bring ber flowers, Could she let this 
man kiee her? Or rather, would such a prac- 
tical man ever want to kiss her, except from 
a*eense of duty?’ Could she drag outa 
long life in companionship with a man whose 
tastes were nothing like ber own? Ob, no! 
ob, no! But then, there was the Aome to be 
gained, and the education that Susie could 
have! How could she decide what to do?! 

She dreamed all night of Mr, Fields, and 
thouybt that she had married bim, and that 
poople asked ber if she didn't pity the former 
Mie. Fields, the poor thing, and if she divn't 
find it quite a trial to be step-mother to two 
such uoruly children as bis were, She woke 
up with a terrible headache, That day she 
stayed at home, She had cnough to think 
of, without wandering up and dowa the 
streets in search of work, Aud euch « think- 
ing ae poor Rhoda kept up! But the more 
sbe thought, the less she kuew what to co, 

The next day alady brought a dress for 
her to make, and that heiped to make the 
time pass off more ewiftly. It wa» three 
days before the dress was completed. Soe 
four days had gone by since Mr. Ficlia bad 

proposed mentee to her, and she hed not 
decided what todo. It was so bard to do 
what was forthe best. If che only knew, 
but abe did not, 

On the fifth day, she carried the dress 
bome, but the lady was out of town, and 
Rboda bad to go back heme without the 
money that she needed badly to purchase 
fuod with. They bad been living ov short 
rations for the last two dayr, She had 
bought a little wood, and a hitle wood cost 
what was to ber a great deal of money, The 
sixth day was a very long and dreary ove to 
Rhoda. It snowed all day, and she could 
bot get out to look for work, Though she 
bad begun to think it nearly useless to searca 
for work any way. About as well look for 
the philosopber's stone. She wondered if 
there were many others like ber in that 
great wide city ? 

Should she—or should she not? Over and 
over she asked herself the question, At last 
she got up ia sheer desperation, resolving to 
think no more about it—as if such a course 

were possible—and let fate decide the whole 
matter when the time came for decision. 
She mast tell Mr. Fields what she would do 
to-morrow night, ebe sapposed. Something 
might bappen to show her what course to 
pursue, 

She took Susie in her arms, after the 
farce of eating supper, when there was 
scarcely anything to eat, had been gone 
through with, and eat down close by the fre 
to keep warm. lIlow fast the wood burned 
up. There wore only a few s:icks left. She 
evuld not get ber pay for making the dress 
until day after to-morrow, They mast get 
along some way until then, 

‘I'm real bungry," said Sasie, cuddling 
down closer into Rhoda's arma ‘‘ Tell me 
a story, and maybe I'll forget.” 

So Ruoda bugged ber little sister up close 
and begaa to tell her a story of a poor maiden 
who got lost, once upon a time, in a great 
wood through which she was carrying « poor 
little lost iamb. By-and-by a great wolf 
came along, a Serce hungry tong, who 
snapped at her bands as she beat him back, 
and who looked longingly at the little lamb 
she carried. Just a+ the wolf was about to 
leap upon her a great gian. happened to 
come that way. e drove back the wolf 
aud pons to keep bim at bay if she 
would come and live with bim in bis castle, 
The maiden hardly kuew wha: to do. To be 
left to battic with the cruel, bangry wolf, or 
acoept the giant's offer. For the sake of the 
little white lamb she carried in ber bosom 
she was about to tell the giant she wouls go 
with bim, when a wandering prince 

that way and rescued ber from the giant 
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bere mean about your prince ’”’ 

And then Rhoda, halfway between langh- 
ing aad cryioag, bad totell it all over to Tom, 
who coalda’t belp the teare coming into bis 
own eyes once ia a while as be listened. 

** Oaly to think |" cried he—when she was 
through—* how pear | came to losing you. 
Oae longer, and I might heve been too 
late! busted for you for three or four 
days, high aod low, before | could fied any 
trace of yuu.” And then be told her about 
the pleasant prairie farm out weet thet was 


her bands in glee to know that flowers 

wild there, and that she could hear the birds 
and rus all day long ic the jush, rank grass, 
and have what had long been her sole desire 
—a kitten. 

** Yea, and balf a dozen if you want ‘em !” 
cried Tom, kiesing first ber, and then Rhoda. 
LL alwaye told you I was coming to marry 
you, Rhoda, and | kept my word, you see, 

You may be pretty sure whet kind of an 
anewer Mr. Ficids got when he came next 
night. 

‘Rhoda ain't a’ ‘goin’ to marry you,” 
Sasie told him, “ for her prince has come— 
that’s Tem, ain't it, Rhoda’” And Rhoda 
ave yea. 


JOTTINGS PROM MY NOTE-BOOK, 


Little Feet of Chinese Women, Marriages, &e, 








WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
BY MRS. FANNIE R. FEUDGE. 


Custom has been denominated ‘a second 
nature,” a ‘‘tyrant,” an ‘ uncompromising 
judge,” and a “ pitiless task-master.” Bat 
neither any of thoee who thus vent their 
spite on the Hydra-headed monster who 
laughs to scorn their impotent efforts to ee- 
cape bis toils, nor yet the veriest slave of 
fasbion in London, Paris, or our own Gotham, 
hae the faintest conception of the galling 
chains with which in Oriental lands the 
tyrant custom biods his hapless victime— 
throwing reason, religivn aod human hapypi- 
ness in one scale, which rives light as the 
buoy aut air, and the sing'e item of national 
usage iutu the othr, far outweizbing all the 
rest. Nor is it optionsl, as with us, to re- 
ceive or reject the dictates of custom in 
mere matters of taste or etiquette—the man 
who dared to do so would be branded and 
hissed out of society; so that the slightest 
departure from ite arbitrary decisions is 
deemed impossible; and even in matters 
most nearly affecting the happiness of the 
social and domestic relations, men dare not 
lift a dissenting voice. The fabled Titans 
who piled Pelioa upon Osea never conceived 
of so Herculean a task as national custom 
demands of the Oriental; nor did ever martyr 
bound to the stake evince more fortitude 
than do the ardeat, impassioned children of 
those suaovy climes, in erusbing down the 
strongest and tenderest impulses of the heart, 
and crucifying the warm, earnest affections 
that form life's brightest obarm, till their 
loving, passionate nature seems encased in 
stoiciem, and the roseate day-dreams of 
early youth are supplanted by the demon of 
distrust and the ceaseless gnawings of use- 
lees regret. As usual, the penalty of this 
perversion of nature's laws fails most heavily 
on woman, and it is she who must drain to 
the very dregs the bitter cup thus entailed 
upon ber race, Witness the crusi practice 
of the Chinese in compressing the feet of 
their female children. Tosach an extent is 
thie carried, that the foot of an adult lady 
of rank is actualiy smalier than that of ac 
infant; and despite the agonisng screams of 
the poor obild, the bandages are drawn each 
day tighter and tignter, till the dwindling 
away of the distorted member shows that 
farther reduction of size is impossible; while 
duriog all the years of childbood eo paioful 
is thie ———— process, that the little 
ones, if unwatched, will often tear off the 
bandages in excess of agoay, and their 
frantic sereams may be b for equares 
around. Tho-e compelled to submit to this 
cruel process are, of course, rendered crip- 
ples for hfe; and in a majority of cases the 
constitation recerves a shock from which it 
nevor wholly recovers. Toon they must, 
even whee they grow up, if able to go out at 
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of a servant, with a 
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* A cap like « bat, 
(Which was once « cravat,) 
Port gracefally pisited aed pinned is; 
Part stuck upon gause, 
Rese mbiese mickawe, 
And all the fine birds of the Indies. 


** But above all the rest 


eyes, 
To frighten and charm the bebolder.” 


Avother fashion prevalent in the East, 
commun to both sexes, ie that of 
-pails vin, eight, snd 
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, that forta 
able to live wi t work, and is 
ence a man of wealth. 

A still more inconvenint custom, and 
almost universal ¢' ¢ eastern 
southern Asia, is that never itting 
the head of an inferior to reach level of 
that of his superior io rank. 

As a necessary consequence, servants, no- 
matter what work they are engaged in, if in 
the presence of their masters, must crouch 
dowa on the floor, or —— on their 
bands and k.secs—thus br osing in meals, 
waiting at table, fanniag ir superiors. 
Wives may not eat at the eame table with 
their lords, nor mingle with them in the | 
theusand loving little acts of affection that, 
amovog Western nations, render the —_- | 
relation so peculiarly endearing. And sub- | 
jects must always bow their faces almost to 
the earth when the King approaches; 
no matter how long his “infallible Ma- | 
jeaty” may thick fitto prolong a levee, while 
he bappens to be amused, or chuoses to re- 
main in the throne room, every one present, | 


< 


even the highest noble of the resim, must 
sit in this most uneety and ungraceful atti- 
tude, crouching before the thorae, with head 
bowed and feet bent under him, so that 
‘His Serene Highness” the Kiog may not | 
have his very comfortable sense of supe- 
riotity interfered with by a sight of the 
redal extremities of bis less fortunate sub- 
jects, The bigher the rank of the noble, the | 
more frequently he is brought in contact | 
with royaity, and hence the more onerous 
becomes his duty in respect to this abeurd 
custom. I well remember an old noble 
I met in the East, who having occupied the 
exalted pest of Prime Minister for some 
twenty years or more, and during all that 
time, bavidg to epeud many hours daily in the 
presence of his King, his urms had e 
so stiff as to be almost useless, and the skin 
had grown as callous and almost as rough as 
the bide of the rhinoceros. 

Other customs, equally senseless, might be 
alluded to—custems for the observance of 
which no posmble reason can be awigned, 
exoept that ‘it is the custom of the coun- 
try;” aod this, to ao Oriental, is far more 
potent than any motive that could be drawn 
from common sense, philosophy, reason, or 
religion—a reason that no provoeation cam 
indace him to run counter to, and from 
which he never, even in thought, dissents, 

But of all the sacrifices laid by the de- | 
votees of this falre system upon the altars | 
of national ¢, none is so monstrously 
absurd, so utterly suicidal as regards domes- | 
tic bliss, and the beautifal relations of home | 
life, as that which forbids the association of 
the eexer in general society. Woman thus 
loses the highest motive to the cultivation 
of her intellect, as well as the th of 
character and knowledge she inevitably ac- 
quires by association with the other sex; 
while wan is left to revel all unchecked in 
the unmitigated sternness and roughness of 
masculinity, and fails utterly of tne attaia- 
ment of the tle sensibilities and heart 
virtues so needed to evften the asperities of 
bis rader and stronger nature. hue too, | 
on entering the conjugal seletion, the , 
parties meet as utter sirangers, ss-igeed io 
each other by the chuice uf reisiives, aed 
learning mutually, not ouly tue persvnale, but | 
the moral aod mental qualtitics uf tue life 
companion, when it is two late to rectify any 
mistake however fata! to happtoces. 

Closely veiled from all eye- aad surrounded 
by ber maidens, the bride is brought in gay | 
procession, with music and mir.b, tu the 
abode of ber future busband, at the eatracce | 
to which she is met by his mother or sume 
other matronly relative, conducted to toe 
inner apartments, and there sum plovusly 
entertained by ali the female relatives of 
both houses, trl] the days appointed for nup- 
tial feasting have beea fulfilled and the 
guests return to their homes. Then the 
veil is lifted by the newly-made husband, 
for the first time the bride and groom 
into esch other's eyes. Who may mea- 

’ 








the untold interest of this longed-for 
interview! What « life-time of joy or sor- 
condensed 


be into that moment of 
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‘IT remember, in my younger days, that 
filched money from my father's 
which was not mine. I bave re- 
pented of the sin, but yet I hardly dare say 
my hend is clean. I pass it, therefore, to 
oe minister.” 

latter, after a brief consideration, an- 
swered: 


** It were a pity to break the charm th bh 
a possible blunder. I receive taxes from the 
people, and as Iam expored to many temp- 
tations, bow can I be sare that I have re- 
mained perfectly honest’ I must give it to 
the governor ef our citadel.” 

“No, no,” cried the governor, drawiag 
back. ‘‘ Remember that | have the serving 
out of pay and provisions to the soldiers. 
Let the bigh priest plant it. 

And the priest said: 

“You forget; I have the collecting of 
tithes, and tne disbursements for sacrifice.” 

At length the thief exclaimed— 

* Your majesty, I think it were better for 
society that all five of us should be hanged, 
since it appears that not an honest man can 
be fousd among us!" 

In spite of the lamentable exposure, the 
king laugbed ; and so pleased was he with 
the thiet’'s cunning expedient, that he grant- 
ed him a pardon. 





Proverbs of All Nation, 
A deceitful man is more hurtful than open 


war. 

A fox should not be on the jury at a 
goove’s trial. 

Justice will not condemn even the cevil 
wrongfully. 


, 4 nod from a lord is a breakfast for a 
ool. 

A good word for a bad one is worth much 
and costs little. 

An old dog cannot alter his way of bark- 


ing. 
| An idle brain is the devil's workshop. 


A penny worth of mirth is worth a pound 
of sorrow. 

Avarice increases with wealth. 

A email leak will sink a great ship. 

Bacchus hae drowned more mes than 
Neptune, 

—~ + ~ ape from bim who promises a 
~ not thy bow before thy arrow be 


xed. 
Carne for miafortanes is adding gall to 
worm wood, 

Good bargains are pickpockets. 

Give neither counsel nor salt till you are 
asked for it. 

Have not the cloak to make when it begins 
to rain. 

He who would catch fish must not mind 
getting wet. 

He» is idle that might be better employed. 

He ho would stop every man's mouth, 
must have a great deal of meal. 

He that makes himself an ass must not 
take it ili if mep ride bim, 

ile that knows not when to be silent, 
kpows bot when to speak. 

He that fears you present will hate you 
ab-eat. 

(faa ase goce a travelling, he'll not come 
home a bor-e 

'( better were within, better would come 
out. 

1. in more easy to praise peverty than te 
bear it. 

a an empty bag to stand up- 

' t. 

Ic is a pity that these who taught us to 
talk, did not also teach us when te held our 
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AT THE TWILIGRTE HOU. 





WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Fost 
BY EBEN BK REXFORD. 


In which a lover's dreams to weavo. 


I hear the bt I's wing ; 
A rustle ine foe billowy bre: ze 
Beside some stream where wild-birds sing, 
And lihes sway iu lotus ease. 
He bends above us, aod bis peace 
Drops round like incense. breathing ba!m ; 
Ab, darling, let the daylight cease, 
We have the twilight's calm. 


Creep closer, closer to my side; 
Your head 1 pillow on my breast, 
py ey yy yt 
re you m ways rest.” 
Canto shanat Oaea the day 
Goes ont into the unknown, 
Your little band in mine to lay, . 
And let me kiss you as my own. 


DENE HOLLOW. 


BY MRS. HENRY WOOD, 


AUTHOR OF 


“EAST LYNNE,” &c. 


(The advance sheets of this story bave 
been purchased of Mre, Wood for Tux Sa- 
TURDAY EVENING Post. | 














CHAPTER X'X. 
Miss MAY. 

A field whose perfume was redolent of 
new-mown hay, and whose prolific cocks 
told of a geod crop af Gene Seam on 
the fair June morulng. ne day was yet 
early: the bay-makers sang at their work. 
Attended by her nurse, Susan Cole, came « 
pretty little lady of some three years old, 
with a round lovely childish face, and rich 
b-own eyes that looked out frankly from 
their long brown lashes, ourlicg upward. 
She wore a large white sun-bonnet, afier the 
fashion of the children of tbe district, and 
was doing ber best to scatter the hay about 
that the bay-makers bad just raked up. 
Doing it quite in defiance of Susan Cole; for 
she was a very saucy and independent young 
lady indeed, continaally in hot water with 
the ruling powers. 

** Miss May, don't I tell you that them big 
cocks are not to be disturbed to-day—giving 
double trouble! I never see such a naughty 
little child as you are in al! my life.” 

Mise May's anewer to this was to climb up 
one of the mounds and pitch-pole down on 
the otber side, bringing all the top of the 
cock with ber. There she sat, quite still, 
for a wonder. And stillness was so unusual 
an element in Mies May Arde, that Susan 
Cole stepped round to see what otber mis- 
chief she might be in, 

**Ob! Weil, I'm sure! Oh! You onda- 
cious little girl!—a palling off your shoes 
and socks afore all them haymakers |" 

For the Ler | lady bad been quietly di- 

vesting herself of these articles of social at- 
tire, that she might dance in the hay bare- 
foot. Eluding Susan's grasp with a ringiog 
laugh, sbe flew off screaming, and flang ber- 
self into the arms of little Tom Clanwaring, 
who happened to be running up. 
Tom, in point of fact, but big Tom in tne 
young dameel's eyes: his seven yeare, com- 
sane to her three, eeemed to constitute s 
whole age. 

Tom clasped the truant in his arms, and 
kissed her: they were the best of friends. 
Suran, bearing the socks and little shoes of 
bronze, took forcible possession now; and 
sat down on the field with the child on her 
lap. But the process of re-socking and re- 
shoeing wae a difficult job. Laughing, re- 
bellious, kicking out arms and legs, strug- 

ting and fighting witb Susan, was Mies May. 
Tom helped—by teasing the socks over 
Susan's head. 

“Now, Master Tom, I'll tell you what it 
is. If you be to encourage ber in her 
nanghty tricke, I'll ask my misris not to let 

oa come in here atall. Tain't your field. 
Bhe's the tiresom'st little worrit to-day that 
ever was. You be old enough to tell her 
better, you be. I newer had half the trouble 
with you. Miss May, if you take your socks 
off as fast as I put ‘em on, where’ll be the 
end ont?” 


Miss May managed to get one in ber fingers, 
_ Tom | 


and rent it up on the next hay-cock 

was ordered to fetch it down. 

At length, by diot of dexterous sleight-of- 
Susan . 


the their heads bent over the book, the 
| lady's cheek touching bie, Tom began. The 





Sacan: 

she shan't hart herself or run away.” 
And Susan, keowing that in of fact 
bote the children would be safe under the 
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he went off and married her—a great ugly 
malkio, as Susan expressed it. Cole 
farrier told Busan she was well out of it; 
for the man (be had had to dis- 
obarge him) bad grows so drunken and idle 
that he wae hardly worth bis salt at the 
trade, and would not be likely to get a liv- 
img tor any wife. Perbaps Susan, in ber 
heart, thought the same. At least she 
wasted no superfluous time in grief. It oc- 
curred just as she and the otver servants 
were turning out of the Dene through Lady 
Lydia: the nurse at the Hall was leaving, 
and Susan stepped into the post. 

Little Tom Clanwaring had been allowed 
to run in and out of the Hall since its new 
mistress came te it as freely as be did be- 
fore. Mra. Arde liked the beautiful boy 
with his golden curls and bis wonderful eyes 
of blue that gused so straightly and fear- 
lesely inte her own: she liked his gentle 
manaers, and his curiously strange (at that 
early age) consideration fur others, No one 
had wept more bitterly for the little girl's 
death than Tom. It had pleased the child 
to have Tom very much with ber: Mre. Arde 
allowed it: and perbaps the scenes of sick- 
ness, the distressing grief evinced by Mr. 
Arde, bad made an impression on Tom that 
he would never lose. That she had gene 
straight up to be an ange! in Heaven, no 
earthty power could have reasoned bim out 
of, For days aud weeks after ber death, 
he would fancy be saw her robbed in white, 
with a little barp of gold in ber band, and « 
crown amid ber bair, looking down at bim 
from the skies. Tom—then between three 
and four years old—wase taken te the fune- 
ral at St. Peter's by Squire Arde: and Sir 
Deve bad him put into mournisg for his 
cousin. Lady Lydia, supremely indignant, 
would have pitched the black thiogs oat at 
window had she dared. ‘' Spending money 
to put that beggar's brat in mourning |” she 
meckingly remarked to Duvet. 

A month onwerd«, and the other little girl 
came to the Hall to replace the one lost. 
Tom bad never seen anything so wonderful 
as this new baby. The reverence with which 
he would regard the infant, when allowed to 
hold ber for a minute in his arms (seated 
eafely flat oa the carpet,) was great and 
real. The baby calied ferth the firet true- 
love of bie beart: in his own mind he ac- 
quired a kind of proprietorship in ber: and 
he would far rather have died himeelf than 
suffered harm to come to the little one. 

So that when, on this day, Susan told him 
to take care of ber while she went bome for 
another shoe, Tom was in the reventh region 
of gratification, The field belonged to Squire 
Arde, and was withia a stone's throw of the 
Hall. 

** May,” began Tom as Susan's footsteps 
faded on their ears, ‘* I've got a new picture- 
book that Grandma Owen bought for me. 
I’ve got it in my pooket.” 

May, with eli her wild fun, was intesrely 
foad of “picture-books.” Down sat the 
children ther at the foot of a hay- 
cock, their feet stretobed out (one of Miss 
May's shocless) and the book beld between 
them 


Like all books bought by Mrs. Owen for 
Tom, it had a religious tendency, That is 
while the story in iteelf was beaatiful, and 
calculated entirely to rivet the interest of a 
child, it insensibly led ite young reader to 
higher and better thougbts. Such books, 
when they are well and suitably written, are 
the very beet that can be put into the hands 
of aebild. There has been « singular dearth 
of them in these latter years. There they 
sat, the two; May's little tongue asking 
questions about the * pictures,” and Tom 
explaining to the best of bie ability. Which 
explanations might have sent a grown per- 
son iste fits of laughter. 











LITTLE MAY ARDE AND TOM CLANWARING, 


tat! How dare you ask me what I did it 

for? Beosuse i cnese, There. Squalling lit- 

tle cat! She's nos hurt,” 

conse’ tie was afraid of bla, begun bicking 
wae " 

out with all ber little taight as Une out, te 

tears falling from her emerting eyes. 

“ Make bim go away, Tom! make him go 
away. a an 

ou are to ge away please Tom, 
standing up bravely to ebelier May. “ You've 
vo = to hurt ber, Jarvis.” 

she’s not huart—nasty stinking little 

Tom, bis eyes flashing fire (as his sweet- 
patared father's had flashed once or twice 
in bis brief life), clenobed bis impotent emal! 
fet, and struck out and upwarde at 
Mr. Jarvis's Cace, him between the 
eyes, The blow voald not hurt very mach ; 
but it was e bit of a smart, and it swarted 
all the more because it was not expected. 
Jarvis, in a frantic passion, pummelied 
Tom's face back agein, and an unequal figbt 
eneued. May screamed as if she were 
mad with terror; and one of the women 
Sucan Cole rushed up . Tom's nose 
was streaming with bloed; Jarvis was not 
apparently infured, But ia that culmivat- 
ing moment, he contrived to damage bim- 
eeif, Turoing shortly upon bis beel to con- 
front the iadignant Susan, he stumbled over 
a rake bandie, that the woman had let fall, 
and cut his upper lip with the rake’s teeth. 
More blood; and y screamed woree thao 
oo — org hg Susan Keg om up the 

tr faceu vtecti 
shoulder. 28 * ” 

** How dare you get fighting, Mester Tom 
—and when | left you to take care of Miss 
— demanded Susan, not caring to at- 
tack Jarvis in his preseut state of fury; for, 
once, when she had interfered with him, he 
had kicked ber in a rather serious manner. 
“Well, I'm sure! We shail have a baby in 
arms, | suppose, standing up to fight next |" 

** He called May pamer,” said Tom, who 
could not restrain his tears between pain 
and excitement. “ He burt her in the eye.” 

“You confounded little blackguard |" 
cried Jarvis, trying to dodge up to Tom 
again with outstretched hand, ‘Do you 
ee 1 shall ask your leave whether | 

l pames or not’ She isatoad. There!" 

** Bhe’s not a toad, and you shan't cal! her 
one,” retored Tom. ‘ You are a coward.” 

Further demovstration on Jarvie's part 
was stopped by hie swallowing a tooth. Ove 
that had been nearly ready to fall out be- 
fore, and which the blow on the rake must 
have quite dove for. Tom Claowaring’s in- 
stinct was sure and true: Jarvis was a 
coward, Not only in the matter of bullying 
little girle and fighting boys lees than him- 
self, but in other matters. This swallowin 
of the tooth sent him into a state of morte 
terror; he bad heard a tale at school of 
some boy who bad ewallowed a tooth and 
died after it. Jarvis, suddenly remember- 
ing this, turned tail and rushed off the hay- 
fieid the color of chalk. 

**You come on to the Hall, Master Tom, 
that your nose may be szen to,’ said Susan. 
* A aweet pickle it's in! Enough to frighten 
the crows.” 

‘*A brave little gentleman, wi' al! his 
pretty manners, that born son o’ poor Mas- 
ter Geoffry's,” was the comment of the wo- 
man to the other haymakers when the fray 
was over, ‘As to the big un, he's more of 
a tartar nor his mother.” 

Arde Hall was not much to look at. A 
rather long, red-biick building, two stories 
high, with narrow windows and a slated 
roof, its front looking towards the village. 
Tae old-fashioned purtico in the middie of 
the house ned upoe «lawn thet was in- 
tersected with flower beds; oo which bees 
and butterflies .«:e porting thet sunny 
June day. Bre. Arcde—a rice-lovking, bat 
somewhat rese:v d end siatey wower— 
fond of gardeniny, was teuding her ilowers 
ip a sun bonnet aud ,wir of old gl iver, tack- 
ing the while to ber busbecd, who wat at 
one of t.e open windows, Noeturatly they 
felt some surprive at the entrance of the 
procession; Susan carrsiog Muy, who ror- 
bed aloud stil; Tom with a damage) face 
and bieedi:g nove. Suan opened at vnve 
upon bis delinquercie —toat he “a0 with 
bie Get’ and struck Master Clanwaring, aod 
they bad a fight. 

* He called May vames,’ said Tom, with 





** Me wis me touid read!" exclaimed May, 


| when the pictures exhausted—the book only 
contained three—tbey bad to fall back upon | 
| the readi 


ng 
i'll read it to you, May,” said Tom. 
With their backs against the Sapents, ont | 
ittle 


was not satisfactory; since at the | 


| ead of every two lines, or so, Tom was 
| called upon to say why this was, and why 


that was. Suddenly a shadow fell upon the | 
book and apon them Up went their beads, 


| and cearly a whole baycovck was flung ia 


their faces. Not lightly, either; for the 
flinger was Jarvis Clanwaring. Absorbed in 
the book, and with each other, neither hed 
seen bim ap May buret ieto a loud 


say cry of pain; the bay bed struck her in the 


ce. Down went the book, and up jamped 
om. 
* What did you do that for, Jarvis? You've 


hurt her.” 


“ What did I do it for, you insolent young 


fresh tears, but lovtioy up fearlessly, “1 
couldn't help biitiog bin.” 

Squire Arde bures out laughing. “A very 
knight-errant,” said be, * taking up the 
cadvele tor damsels ia distress!" 

** Bat what eile May!’ raid Mrs. Arde, as 
she took tne robbing child. 

“Ob, shea ouly tryghtened, ma'am,” was 
Busan’s slighting answer. ‘ And enough to 
frighten ber, to see the blood on this bere 
face of hi.'n,” c ocluded the girl as she 
walked Tom off to the pump. 

The lavatory process over, Tom came 
beck to kise the little girl-—then seated on 





the grasa—and whisper that Jarvis should 
never frighten or burt her agais, or call her 
memes, if Ae could belp it. Thea he ran off 
home. 

Where the discowfited and frightened Jarvis | 
had previously arrived. At this time, Mra. 
Clanwaring, the wife of Joba the beir, was 
on a visit to Beechbarst Dene, with ber 
daughter, Margaret, her eldest boy, and two 


Nittle : 
Bay Sra it a 
own large Nertans coating ter to 
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rew more on his inventive powers. Tom 
was represented as a very monster of ini- 
quity, who had attacked Jarvie with a rake 
“on the ely,” out off bis lip and knocked all 
his teeth down his throat! — 

Bat that the teeth were in his head still, 
pay to be seen beneath the swollen upper 

ip not out off, Lady Lydia, in her dismay, 
might have sent off for the nearest ctemech: 
pump. The whole house was aroused to 
oom moti Basins of bot water were or- 
dered in succession ; Lady Lydia, Dovet, and 
® dozen others bathing with soft sponges, 
and without intermission, the iojured Tie. 
Under the assurances of my laty and Mre. 
Clanwering that a solitary tooth, going down 
by accident, never killed ‘e, but on the 
ountrary was rather for digestion, the 
, eee was soothed into cslmoess. Tne 
lsturbance had brought forth Sir Deve 
from bis bay-parlor, where he wae engaged 
with sooounts; be stayed long enouyh to 
bear the woeful acoount of Tom's sauvage 
attack, and then went buck again. 

When Tom got home, shortly afterwards 
Jarvie was lying on the sofa, bis mouth tied 
up with a white bandkerchief, and some de- 
liclous apricot jam by bia side. Dovet met 
Tom in the hall. 

** You have doge a nice thing,” cried she, 
mearly jerkiog hie arm out of ite socket. 
** You've almost killed Master Clanwar ” 

Almost killed Master Oleawering! Fall 
of consternation, the worda striking no end 
of remorse on his little heart, Tom opened 
the library duor and went in timidily, He 
did pot present avy grand appearance him- 
self, for, in ruaning home, bis nove had 
buret out bleeding agsia. The moment 
Jarvis saw him, be leaped off the sofa, and 
geve him an ugly kick. Mrs. Clanwaring 
ran to the and pushed Jarvis off: but 
the vicious malice that blazed in his eyes, 
she dit not forget for years. 

“ Notin my presence, Jarvey. How can 
you attack a little fellow who is no match 
for you’ itis perfectly wicked to kick any 
one in that savage way. Lam afraid you 
are a coward,” 

** Why did he attack me in the hay-field ?”’ 
retorted Jarvey. ‘i'll kill him if I cao,” 

Bat Lady Lydia pounced on Tom and 
whirled bim off wit ber. What with the 
sight of him, aod what with Mre. Cian- 















| The same thought occurred to him thet bad 


come to Arde—and amused bim— thie 
little lad, rising seven, battle for « 
lady attacked! Bat be was \y an- 
noyed at my Lady Lydia. 

** Who hart your nose )—and made it swell 
like that?’ 

“Jarvis did; he meade it bleed. He bit 
me woree than I bit him.” 

“No dowbt on't,” commented Gander, 
from the hiteben door. 


“ Well, you must have bees @ boy 
tegen, Tom ry swag ond Lede 
has punished you for it, Try and be 
gvod for the futare—it you can.” 


farm. Hie beert wee cructiy sore as 
A ee py be 
erased tan heh te pti 
* wou at 1) 
cette him, Jarvis Bad tose | 0 of on of 
wee ; 
he was taunted and Tem bee tens 
inured to this enjuct bes it did 
strike him with pain to-day, Mery Barber, 
coming out of her mistrese'’s chamber all 
. co on ena 
for dianer, was quite struck aback at 
sight of om 
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some might have coancelled, she w 
of endurance, of forbearance, of 
on in the path of patience and truth, how- 
ever much be might be tried, and of the 
ensuing of o.lm and boly peace, Troubvie 
was certainly trying the child 
strove to show him, and to 
must be for the best. Ou some obiid 
these lessons might have been lost, 
have burne no fruit; bat Tom's natural 
position was so admirably adapted to reerive 
them that they did on his, There's no 
duubt—bowever the reader may fee! inclined 
to dispute and per ridicele this emall 
pores oe the talo— aculeated 
a strangely -good 
They helped bim ty beer now; they tended 
to form his charecter for after years, But 
for them, be would have been atterly miser- 
able, might bave sunk into a broken-epirited 
child, and perbaps become a veritable, aban- 
doved young Arab, Day after day did Mrs. 
Owen pationtly labor at her work—for never 
a day ed but Tom was driven out of the 
Dene by sume oppression or other, sotive or 
parsive-—and she would send bim back with 
ali the sweetness of his disposition renewed, 
ready to b- ar again. 

Wan it wrong to bit Jarvis when he 
called May those wicked names, grandma!" 

“Now bere was a puasie. re, Owen 
ptivately rejoiced at Tom's episit: but it 
was hardly consistent with the peaceful les- 
sons she wee inculcating to eay #0. 

* Well, Tom, |—don't think in this case it 
was very wrong.” 

“I wish he'd let me alone! I wish be'd 
not get grandpa to believe bad thingsof  «. 
Oh, grandma! you don’t know how om it 
all ie at home !" 

A sobbing sigh, proving how sore his little 
heart was, followed on the words, Mrs. 
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waring's words, her fury at least equalled 
that of Jarvis, Oa the mabogeny siab in 
the parsege, leading to the side entrance and 
Bir Dene's parior, lay the boys’ riding whip. 
Seizing hord of it, she struck Tom: not per 
OclVieg, perbape not caring, that a young 
men uot belonglog to the house, was at that 
moment turning out of the bay-parlor 
Struck him apywhere: on bis shoulders, on 
hia uopruweted face, on bis bare bands. 
Gander, propyiog bie back agaiost hie pantry 
dour, steed looking on, As did the stianger, 
who wee no other than William Owen of 
Harsebeli Farm. The cuts were sharp and 
quick: Tom ebriezed with pain, and it 
b ought oat Bir Dene. My lady ceased then: 
aua the baronet pushed by William Owen, 

“Wait!” erted Bir Dene in a woice of 
thunder, a» she wan making «ff with the 
child, * Wait, beay!" Bo Lady Lydia left 
the buy, threw down the whip, and disap 
peered. Sir Dene caused Tom w stand and 
cotfront him. His poor little face had a 
livid weal across it, 

“Now, em, tell me the truth. Did you 
strike Jarvis before he struck you!’ 

Up went the honest eyes through their 
tears with fearless truth straight into Sir 
Dene's. 

** You, grandpa. "Twas me bit him firet.’ 

* Did you cut bis mouth’ And kouck bis 
tooth dows bis throat ””’ 

I suppose so. I didn't know.” 

“ And what on earth tempted! you to be so 
ferocivas a child as te do ali this?” | 

** He calied May wicked vames, grandpa; 
be burt ber in the eye anil friyhtend ber. 
Basen bad tuld me to take care of her while 
she went for another shoe.” 

Bir Dene bit bis lip to prevent a smile. 


Owen pre sed bim closer in ber gentle clasp, 
and epoke in a whisper. 

= u; darling, 1 do know it. I know how 
eruel it m, and bow bard it ix to endure 
God sees it all, Tom; never lore thought of 
that, no not in the woret moment. Yuu bear 
on fearlessly in truth and honor, my boy ; 
always striving to reture good fer evil, even 


to Jarvis, ia sweet-tempered, patient, geme- 
rous forbearance; and trust all thing to God. 
He will be sure to take care of you, aad bring 
you to comfo. in the en! ad 


Tum nodve with ready cheerfulness, as 
he bad many es ( many «time before, There 
was resolution 1 bis little face, cast up just 
then to the summer rky 

“Twill, gracdmea, | will; I'M pever for- 
get. And, grandms, papa ie looking dowa 
to take care of me too, and mamma te; and 
they are with God's aegele.” 

““Bveo so, my daring, Your best friends 
are in that better world where God is. I 
shall soon be there: sod you will come tous 
in time. All these sufferings and trials are 
but making you ready for it.” 

Aud the tractable little fellow, gesiog op 
at the biwe sky, and picturlog all binds of 
radiant things beyond it, quite forget pre- 


sent ia. 

_ fee then, Master Tom !" called out the 
sharp voice of Mary Barber from the foot of 
the stairs, ‘come down for your lard-cake. 
It have come out o° the oven beaatiful.” 


CHAPTER XX 
DRIVEN FkOM MAREBELL FARM, 


** Cam you see anyboly, Sir Dene?” 
“ Who is it?” asked Sir Dene, 
roused from bie desk, that was drawn before 
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the wisdow of bis bay-pa:lor. And be 
ie rather an impationt tore, for be was 
wr letsers, aad did not care to be inter- 


tep'ed. As Gaoder kee. 
‘T's young Mr. Owes of Harebell Farm,” 
replied Gender. 


“ Weet does be want!” questioned Sir 
Demme. * te it particular!" 
Don't koow, or,” returved Gander, “ He 
eame to the door, and be asked could he be 
letace Bir Dene: I told bim I'd come and 


“ Bhow bim ia,” eaid Bir Dene. 

Thie cvulloquy cooussed just about the time 
teat Mester Jervie bed been seotbed to tran- 
qeitiay om the sofa wits some jem at bis 

teow, os already described, and thet the 
uelooky Tom wee on the run towards home 
from Arde Mall, For the day is not yet 
overt, ead we must go beck as hor, or se, 
im tt: it be mot practicable for the cleverest 
eather living to describe two series of 
evemte at over, although they may bave 
taken p'ace at ome and ‘the came moment of 
tome. 

William Owen appeared, shown in by Gan- 
det; aed the baronet shook bande with bim 
without tie0z, » +d motioned bim to achair. 
He always sbovk haude with bis better class 
of tenants As to ary other recogviticn, or 
symptom of cordislity, William Owen did 
not get it, aed did not ia the least presume 
to wieb for of expect it. Bir Deoe bad prac- 
uicelly forgutien what there was acy link 
whatever between them, save that of lead- 
lord aad tenant: the past connection might 
have abeolutely faded vut of bis thoughts 
ere this, but for the existence of Geoffry 
aad Maria's obild, 

The business that William Owen bad come 

eurpiised Bir Dene: and he stared at 
; yousg mana—eeated before bim io the 
opporite chair, bie hat betweeo bis knece— 
while be listened toils. William 0 een wished 
to transfer tne lessee of Harebell Farm to 
asother tenant, if Bir Dene would permit. 
Not at present: perbaps not fora long while 
te come: but be wished to do it it as soon 
ae the time when be could do it should a:- 
rive. 
, * Av loog as my mother lives, sir, 1 must 
stay where I am, for she would nut like to 
ge out of the house; neither would | cis- 
| tarh her by askiag it, But when she shall 

aave left ue—aod ebe thinks herself that it 
| meyot be over lovog sow-—then | shall 











ano'ber favor. Let the pour 
home tows, I'll bring tim up asd do for 
him as if he wee my own.” 


she should die--aad be acknowledged tbat 
it might be weeks or months, or it might be 
yeace Gret, for thet's whet the doctors esid— 
thea se wished to welk out of it, leeving 
Mr. Tillett to walk in. 

** Would Tillett teke to the stock?” ab- 
ruptly questioned Bir Dene, when he had 
arrived at thus point ia bis mental summary 


‘ stend, sir; bouse- 
.” replied William 
Owen. 


refivoei feature, ia bie gentle manners, that 
put Sir Deve io mind of poor Maris, as be 
bad seen ber that New Year's Eve when be 
broke in without ceremoey oo the Malvern 
lod gi Hed be wish to refuse this 
thing, be could not, with that remembranjoce 
upos nim. 

** Well,” be said, rising in intimation that 
the sitting wee over, “1 will give my con- 
rent to thie, Mr.Owen. You have my word. 
Though I wish you bad freely told me your 
motive for leaviog. Stay! Have you got 
imto any trouble? Is it thet wel 

**Nowe whatever, | assure you, Sir Dene,” 
wee Willies Owen's reply, bie sensitive 
face slightly flashing. ‘‘ Circumstances over 
which | bave go control, and could not have 
any, are drivieg me away. 1 wish it bad 
been otber@i-e. 

** Tres, until there shall be the last 
change in your mother, thiogs go on as they 
are, and you remsin my tenant ’” 

“If yor please, rir. I thank yoo truly 
for your kiadness to me, Bir Dene.” 

Bie Dene shook beads, aod William Owen 
let himself out as the room door, He was 
ust io time, as the reader bas beard, to see 

ly Lydia horsewhip Tom. Hearing the 
erles, Bit Dene walked out alo, And whea 
the affair was over, sad he went back to the 
room, be found tbat the young man followed 
him. Sir Dene was surprised ; and William 
Owen shut the door. 
**Lorave your pardon, Sir Dene, for pre- 
euming to iotetlere—but | would like to ask 
little boy come 


Bir Dee's face flushed angrily. The re- 


we seemed to reficct ou the buspitality of 


burat Dene. 
**Come home to you!” he exclaimed, 


* He knows sbout what the value 


* He bas been dead now seven years 
tome months, Squire Arde; 
talked of ite walking fur more than three of 
thore before | ever saq it, or believed 
it. Altogether I've seen it three § mes: the 
last wae on Sanday nigtt. News was brougtt 
to the farm that a poor woman 
hed crept into that shed on the two-ncre 
meadow to die. 1 went off to see about it: 


toned-up round bim—about that J can't be 
: 18 wae indstinct— but be wore that 
same queer magpie cap be was drowned in; 
and bis silver beard was never plaioer. 1 
was thinking of nothing but the woman in 
the shed, and what could be dose with her 
at that time o’ night; and there, as | weat 
slong toward the grove, the figure stood 
facing me, right in the moonbeams.” 

“*1t is strangely singular!” exclaimed the 
Squire. * The queerest thing l've met with 
ia all my experience.” 

** Stay oo the place, I cannot,” said Wil- 
liam Owen. ‘it uonerves me for every- 
thing—though I should feel asbamed to ac- 
knowledge it to most people. Tne very me- 
ment my poor mother sets me at liber y by 
leaving me alone ia the world, | sbali get 
away. But for ber sake, I'd go to-morrow.” 

He bad turned to walk towards Harebell 
Lave, Mr. Arde strolling by bie side. Wil- 
liam Owen changed the subject to that of 
the child: mentionicg the ciuel chastise- 
meat be bad witnessed, and what he had 
sub-equently said to Bir Dene. 

‘“*Woen I shall be gone from the place, 
pethaps you'll give the poor lad a kiad word 
now aod theo, sir. Hell bave nobody else 
to doit. I'd have liked to take him home 
to Herebvell Farm: Sir Dene was mortaliy | 


much asanybody else is. Your children will 
nut do this; they bave taken up « prejadios 
inet bim: therefore there is only one 





Was Bo more open iil-treatment, 

complaints of bim carried 

 ~ wothing else was eaid about the ex- 
us. 

But my lady's reselution—t put 
down—had not changed: she only sltesed 
her tactics. As the time passed on, this 
little episode was forgotten by Sir Dene. 

ood-natured to a fault, was he; 
| Lady Lydia's eway over bim when he was 
at Beechburst increased, du:ing his 
yee absences she reigned absolutely. 
Aod Tom Clan waring was taught and trained 
to lovk upoa himself as a poor dependent, 
kept at the plece out of charity; an intor- 
loper, but nota son. And Tom inrensib! 
feil into these views of bimself in all belicf, 
and learnt humility. More specious than 
deceit itself was she Lady Lydia Cian- 
waring. 

END OF THE FIRST PART. 
(TO BE CONTINUED. ) 


ON SILVER WINGS. 








By True auruor of *‘ Jogos Dormer's Story.” 





CHAPTER XII. 
SOUL DAWNINGS, 
Perhaps in September, Broadmenad was 





be glad to give it up, and leave the place 
altogetber.’ 

* What fault have you to fied with the 
farm, Mr. Owen?’ d.etantly queried Sir 
Deve 

"Nowe, vir 
I'd wich to caltivate 


** Toe boy's home is here, Mr. Owen.” 
** Yes, sit, Lknow. | know that Beech- 
buret Dene is a very different home from 
any | cvuld hope to give him. But at least 
he'd bave kiod treatment wits us, Bir 
Dene.” 
‘What is it you would imply*” asked 
Sir Dene baughbtily. 
‘4 dou't presume to imply anything, sir; 
but what 1 koow,! kuow. Hardly a day 
passes, but the cold is insulted and put 
upoa, very often beaten. Not by you, sir; 
nut, | feel sure, withio your knowledge; but 
* True, Sir Dene; Lbave. But it is one | by those about you. The best is being done 
that i* quite private  myrelf. | can't speak | to break hie beart and his spirit.” 
of it, even to you, wir.” ln the gentlest aud most respeetful tone 
Bit Deve looked at him. The same con-| possible William Owea was sayiag thie. 
traction of pala was in the face; the same | Sumehow Sir Dene feit mollified. The child 
tone of distress lay iv the voices. He greatly | was Geoffry's child, aud he did not like to 
wondered what cvald be the matter. Wil | hear of bis heart or his apint bring oa the 


It's as good lend as ever 
Toat's wot the rea- 


* What i+ the reason then!’ 

William Owen scomed at fault fora reply. 
Sur Deee notvoed that a look of pain sat oa 
his tefloed end pleasant fave 

* You quest bave some reason, Mr. Owen, 
tor wishing bo quilt a productive fa mw." 


offended at me for asking it.” | seen to the greatest advantage. The richly 
** Lady Lydia aod ber children put upoe | wooded slopes and pasture lands were glow- 
bim and toruset bim into the backgrousd,” | ing with the warm, varied tints the calm In- 
temarked Mr. Arde. ‘She has got a ne-ty | dian summer time brought forth, that ever 
temper of ber owu.” | and anon ecattered a sbining pattern upoa 
Taey parted. William Oweo pursuing bis | the turf, revived to epring-like verdure 
way home, where he fuund Mary Barber | through the heavy night dows. 

making a winiatare jard-cike for Tom: Mr. Diana, as she wandered slong, wished 
Arde eutering the bay parior at Keechburet | that Joha Carteret were with her to enjoy 
Deve. Sir Dene Clan wariag was ia one of | the beauty of the scene, It mare her feel 
bis testy bumore, and said » few fractious calmer, happier; iteven seemed to strengthen 


words about Things gviog crows in the | her; the sense of freedom in the earth 
! 


house,” | around—tbe wide, free heavens above—the 
wz seen Once has been taking upon him- | few tiny flecks of white, that scarce de- 
self to teil me that the child—my buy Geot- | served the name of clouda, but were rather 


fry's son—is vot well treated bere!" he cried | white-wiaged birds floatiog upon an upper 
ia an explosive tone, * Faucy his acsurance, | sea of waveless blue. 

Arue!" | She had been listening all the mermng to 
‘** Toen I'll take up the word for him, Sir | Mrs. Seaton’s iouendoes agaiast Jonn Car- 
Dene, at the risk of your attribatiag as- | teret; and, thougn sbe knew they were all 


| lim Owen caw the poasio’d eurpiire: and jast 

fur a moment, the thought cro d bia that 

he would speac out fully to Sic Dewe, But 
i the impulse faded again ina feeling that lay 

; } betewcen shame and senritivenees, Perhaps 

’ ' | hed Sit Done been simply bis landlord as be 
wer of other tenants, aud bo more, the dis 

; clopute might have been made but that 

} pest cosncetiva caused William Owen to be 
alwaye retiring aud reticent. lo his sensi 
tive natare, be would not bave pu hed bim 

self forward for the world, oc presumed ia 

| the elghtes) degice 

* L weve po fault to flad with the farw, or 

| the hvuse, or the land, sir, but i must leave 

j it, for ali toat, Loans stay io itt Ani ld 
i be giad tv know beforesaud that sou wil 


allow mo to do this toms to bave my mind 
; ! at res! As loow ae mother ts there, there i 
must be: but when ebes gone, | abdall gu 
clm@a bers 
‘ | foo L understand thal you wil! leave the 


neighbborbocm! eutirely T" 
"Yee, Sue Dene, Aud get as many miles 
from it asteou 
rs | ** What bes i! dome to yow)" 

Wii tem Osea etreked the nap of bis white 
veaver bat @ith bie gloved forefii ger, for 
he hed dressed bimreli a: a geutieman to 
hoi! this intervie @ with Sir Dene--and he 

| looked like ope too, Ile seemed to be oon- 
evderiog @ at avewer be could make to the 
| question. 
what it has done to me— 
be at length 


i * Dt is jast that 
} that Ll am uvab'e to tel’, sir,’ 


repre? ‘it is aa uutortunate and pain- 
fui sffair altogether and 1 can't talk 
of «" 


**Buppose Ido not release you from the 
farm”’ eail Sir Dene. ** What thea!” 

‘Bat | hope you will do ik, air Aato 
what thea, t'm sure I dunt kaow what | 
: | coald do. Pe:bape you'd let me uaderiet 

an” 
} * Are you going out of the farming busi- 
| nerve?" 
| “Notatell, Sir Dene I like it; add to 
| that, [don't know aey oth r. Isbell meet 
with a acm eleewoere; perhaps ia Dorset. 
shire. 

** You ll not get « better thau thia If it's 
emall, it's good.” 

* Aad | dow't expect to, Sir Dewe. If thee 
becomes Vacant, teere'l: be plenty of good 
‘enante gladtu ruap itup Were it kaowa 
thet ( thought of leaving 4, they'd be here 
te morrow. Bat I'd rather there was ov 
slic wade at ell sbout iM, eis. L' like, 
@heo the tame coma, to be away before it 
wer as much a Baveen abroad tiat | 
: war twwavirg, Tats why 1 aw arting vou 

to promise to let it be ceved to Philip Tillett, 
whee thts time shall come, to let me go out 
: aed bim gu in The farm could wet weve a 
botter tewant, Sic Dene, then be ” 

Sut Den bnew tat much, A bette: tes- | 
ant than Wiilhaw Osea himself: mse much 
as that be wes @ man of larger Capital. | 
; Phitip Diliets war a thorougnly good farmer 

“It eevume bo me tha: be will hove to wait 
en jiadefsice time,” rewarked Sir Dene 
; 7 * Mere, Owen may get be us.’ 

** He ie quite vowtent to wail, sir, whether 
it's fot weeks or whethe: its fur yours, The 
farm he ie 1a belougs to hee anole, and be 
eae ge out of it at avy time. He likes the 
preseat ome very well; bat be'd like Hase- 
bell Farm better.” 

* Does be kaoe a@by you are leaving 5 

* Yea, sit, I told bim No one else knows, 
molt eves wother.” 

There ensued «@ sbort silence, Sir Dene 
& curious Bind of applica. 
Wwe Williaa Ucn, 
of Harebeill Farm, | 





























P. ovisiwmaliy 
mother, Whea 


as be. 


te oede - 
fy peur: | 


road bo breakage. 


‘He has been very naughty at times of 
late, very; and whea he is so he must be 
co:rected, The boy seems quite changed. 


Spare the rod, aud spoil the child, you | 


kuow,.” 
* Bir Dene, | believe the child to be one 


of the very best chiid:ea that ever lived; he 
is good and truthful as the day—”" 


‘They say he has taseu to tell stories,” 
jutetrupted Sir Dene, ‘1 can't credit it, 
though," 

** No, Sic Deue, beliove me, he never does 
tell atures, What l fear is, that otbers tell 
them ead lay it upow bim—though of course 
i le not my place to ray as much, He is 
regarded as an unweloome interloper here, 
aud treated accordingly. Tbvere's not a ser- 
vant in your bouse, Sir Dene, but could bear 
testimouy to thie if you qae-tioned them -- 
trough they might not lke to confess it. 
ile is @ truthful, honorable, upright littie 
laJ, t donut think be could tell a he if 
bribed to tt, Witness jast now bow he 
spoke up Yer, woeu asked if be was the 
firet to bit Mancer Clanwariog. Tae boy has 
ni ciance bere, | wish you would let me 
have bim, eir.” 

“it is outof the question,” sharply re- 
plied Sir Dene, teeling vexed and aunoyed 
at more things thaa one, Aad Wiliam O #ea 
tvve the answer aad departed by tue back 
«ntravce 

lt bas been raid that close upon this door 
the trees and shrubs grew thick, alaust like 
e wilderness, Brancuing off from hence on 
the right a path called the privet walk (a 
high privet hedge running sioog on eitner 
tide it) led rowou to the froat; while tre 
straight path that led direct to Harebell 
Lane, bore somewhat to tae left. William 
Owen wae taking thie latter wey, wheo he 
saw Squire Arde coming aiong the shady 
privet walk, Mr. Arde made a eign, and 
William turved to meet him 

** Ie Mrs, Owen worse!" was the question 
pat. “‘Leaw Priot hastening up your way 
jast now.” 

‘My motber! No; not worse than usual,” 
wasthe answer, ‘He wae vot coming to 
Our bouse, tbat | am aware of.” 

“Oo weil, im gied of thas 1 am afraid 
thougn, that on toe whole she ie very ill.” 

** Ves, sir, there's no dowbs of that.” 

Never presuming, never se'f-aserting, 
Wilham Owen generally called Squire arde 
‘er.’ They were, of bad been, brothers- 
ta law; but be did uot attempt to igaore the 
svcial distance betweea them. George Arde 


| 'o sbe old days bad been above bis einer. he 


ware gerat man row ia local estimation, oa 
alevei with Sit Dewe Clauwartny and seach 
Neviber od Ne Arde forget their 
Gielauoe . e meting in bis manner betray ed 
boat. wevertoeless they liced each other 
very weil, aod were on intimate, boi to say 
ovelsenticl, terms whenever they met. 
Sanding there together ia the marrow privet 
walk, tbe young man told Mr. Arde woat bis 
«rrand bad ofeu at Si: Doue's—the remarks 
on bie motmer's state of healih perhaps in- 
ducieg Ut. 

** Tillett to take to the farm as it stands 
as coun as aaytbing beppens vo ber, and you 
te go out of it aod quit tae piace site- 
gether |" repeated the Squire in amazement. 
** Well pow, way is this, Wiliam Owen?” 

And Wildam Owes tuiad Bim -told bim 
whet he hed mot caorem to divclose to Bir 
Dese. And however the read r may feel 
iechwed to cast ridicule on the cause, be 
may mot disbelieve the fect: for vo other 
reason did Willam Owen quit Harevei: Farm. 
Speating in a whiaper, ais pale fee wearing 
opts ite marks of pasa, be bresined t inte 
. Arde's ear, The troubled 
father, ba. mtiag the preciaow 
wae driving him away (rom it. 


surance to me,’ epoke up Mr. Acde, balf 
laugbiog. ‘la this iastence, at any rate, 
the chiid did not deverve caastisement— 
though I fancy somebody else may. If that 
ili-matared young Jarvey came bowe with a 
falee tale—as 1 voociade be did—it = be 
who ought to bave got the whipping.” 

** What do you know about u, Arde?” 

Mr. Arde related the truth of the day's 
fray—-as be bad beard it but now from bis 
haymakers, in coming through the field: 
aud, as be remarked, they were unubiassed 
wituesses, He epoke out far more freely 
than William Owen had ventured to do, 
telliag a few bome truths about Tom and 
Ja:vey, aod the D-ne in general, including 
the baronet himself. Sir Dene's biue eyes 
cpened (10 muré@ senses than one) and bis 
lips touk a bauybty curve as be listened, 

“A false, i-coaditwued young rascal!" 
spoke be of Jarvey. “it's the first time | 
ever knew a Clanwaring could cuncoct a de- 
liberate he.” 

** His mother is not a Clauwaring,” ob- 
served Sqaire Arde, dryly. And the varonet 
gave a kind of aseonting sniff. 

**No, Ae bas nothing of the Clanwaring 
about bim at present,” pursued the Squire. 
‘Lite Tom eone to the backbooe: he is 
his father over again. They look upon the 
poor child as being in the way here, you 
see; don't let them quite break bis epirit. 
There, that's all, Sit Dene. Good-morn- 


ing.” 

fireak his spirit! The same words that 
William Owen bad used. Had Jarvey been 
there at the moment, Sir Dene might bave 
three partes billed him. With the red dash 
dyeing his face, be strode forth to the pres- 
ence of Lady Lydia. She was in the draw- 
ing-room. 

Sic Deae coutroiied his temper, and apoke 
quietly. Quietly, but very peremptorily. 
He touched slightly upon the treatment of 
Lom by her at ber children gene rally—the 
scandal be fyuod it excited in the neighbor- 
houd, the discomfort it brought to the Dene. 
And be said that for the (avure she bad bet- 
ter take ludgiogs at Woreestec durieg boli- 
day time, and nave ber children there with 
ber. 

Lady Lydia's blood turned cold: wae it 
posmdle that her footing at the Dene was 
being imperilied In her miad's cunfusien, 
iu ber aogry passion, she did the worst thiag 
she cvula bave dupe—begaa to cast slurs oa 
fom aad his birch. 

Were Aer catling children to be discarded 
for that low born urat, whose mother - 

“Why what the devil do you meas, 
madsm!’ interrupted Bic Deve, too mack 
put ous altogetuer to weigh his words. 
“Low-boun! You are speaking of my owu 
greateon, fom Uianwaring.” 

* He t* nos it company for my boys, Sir 
Dene.” 


fit compaoy fur him—oae of them at any 
rate, reterved Sir Dene, “* You cau take 
teem out of it as room as you please, my 


‘if what | am told be true, they are not 


| uotrae, yet she somebow felt that he was 
| lowered by the constant aspersions cast upon 
| him, 

| Jasper bad certaialy contradicted his mo- 
| ther, and taken Jobu Carteret’s part; and 
| Diawa felt grateful accordingly; bat, con- 
| trary to all precedente, Jasper's companion- 
| ship, instead of winntwg Mre, Seaton over, 

only appeared to iocreave ber animosity. 

lu vaiz Diana shougnt of the proverb— 

‘It is oaly at trees laden with tiuit that 

people thruw stones.” 
That migut be all true enough; neverthe- 
| lees, the stones knocked dowa the fruit—or, 
| at any rate, bruised it. 
| But now that she was out in the open air, 
away from the Manur House atmo+pbere— 
| out iu the hauuots where she and John Car- 
teret bad walked and talked so many times 
| togetber—ail that had fretted her epirit died 

away, and she could almost faccy that, 
though far away, bis presence wae still with 
ber. She reatized that sabe aud Jubo Car- 
teret were bouud to each other, aod sepa- 
rated from the res; of the world; that rome 
mysterious link was formed tha: never could 
| be sundered—oever in this world! Never! 
| Why uot never bereal tor? 

The long hereafter, the new Paradise — 
| fairer than ths lost one; fairer thao man ia 
| hia loftiest imagioings cau conceive——qwas it 
to be soul lonelivess, soul solitude? Should 
each spirit be an isolation? 

In the firet Paradise, God had seen that 
man could not be aloue—tbat a communion 
of soul was essential to happiness. Who 
knows, if sm bad not entered into man's 
heart, and the consequent curses entailed, 
whether the establichment of a race in His 
owa image wou'd oot have been that perfect 
manbova to which, in the future kiogdom, 
we look forward? it is all theory—all 
speculation; bat it has been the fond theory 
of many a great and pure soul, that ia the 
world to come there shall be soul unions, 
whose ineffable beauty and perfection we 
can only dimly and indistioctly shadow bere. 

Forever, and ever, and «ver! Surely all 
that moves mano strongly in this world can- 
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sight. No person bring visible sbe 
on her way, and arrived unmolested at Sig- 
» se a ’ 

loved music, iy fons 

** Ab! maestro, would you not like to be 
yh yeur ous country ?”’ enid ~~ 

** Italia mia!" ejacalated Signor § 
“TI love my ray t= pow Fy it is 
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8 


i 
e 
$ 
5 
a 


i 


= 


i 
E 

4 
i 
ili 


Ht 
é 
2 
: 
3 


away. We can eee once 
and the old faces smile 


a 
= 


ft 
i 


eure.” 

‘*How can the memory of what is + 
give happiness?” asked Diana, partly 
herself, partly of the Sigaora. 

“It le not lost, carissima—the good, the 
beautiful ie not lost. Twined is it in 
heart, to live forever.” 

Diana considered for a moment. 

**How long do you mean by ‘ forever,’ 
Signora?” and she looked earnestly into the 
Sigaora’'s face. 

“ There isno end to ‘forever,’” answered 
Signora Neri, a little eurpiired at Diana's 
eagerness. 

**And God will not take this bappiness 
away—will not let it become sorrow *" went 
on Diana, still communing with her own 
thougbte. 

‘1 pray not, carissima ; so beg I of the 
Madonna—who knows toe sorrewful beart 
—to prey for me, She who bad her memory 
time of anguish, and can feel what those 
who lose their frieads must suffer. And I 
say many times my ‘ Ave Maria for my lost 
ones aleo; for you know, carissima, that we 
pray for the dead.” 

Yer,” said Diana, abstractedly. 

* So eball we refiud oar parted ones, aud 
be with them forever.” 

Diaoa etarted. Fresh rays of light were 
breakiog round her. She had sat in dark- 
ness and ignorance; but the crimson dawn 
was growing clearer, brighter within—the 
soul that was struguling and beatiag, to 
find its wiog*, whose question Joho Carteret 
had never fully answered—wase begioning 
to commune with itself, to fiod its auswers 
for itself. 

‘*T want to know so much—so much,” she 
said, involuntarily, 

Tnen she turned to Signor Neri, who hed 
become ab:orbed again in his extracts from 
the *‘ Microlozus.” 

** Maestro,’ she sid, ‘I shall not sing to- 
dsy—t thiok my voice is going.” 

** Ah!” said Sigoor Neri, startled from his 
music dreams, *‘ Toat must not be, 
lovely a voice must be cherished—one that 
eo faithfuily to me translates the i.tricacies 
of Cherabino, and the grand modulations of 
Domenico Scarlatti; and makes me luve my 
Pergolesi more and more.” 

* You will make me vaio, maesiro,” said 


Diana, smiting. 

‘No, madamigelia,” eaid the old man, 
shaking hie , ‘that is not with you. 
The vanity is far off.” 

** Woat then?” she asked. 

**Tnat is not for me to say,” lied the 
Signor, with a courtly bow. “I have net 
said yet that my papil is perfect. We have 
all our faults, madamigella.” 


CHAPTER XIII. 


ORDAINED TO THE CURACY OF &T. 
TOLPH'S. 


BO- 








nut be altogether Jost im eteruity—uay, is 
rather a etriviog towards, a moulding lor, 
that eternity. | 
Diasa burried along. She did not want | 
to meet with any one. She did not want to 
speak to any ove, She did mot want to be 
pitied—to be wondered about; to be blamed | 
—vor oar Juba Carteret biawed. | 
For tae Bivadmead people —regerding her 
as a cutld toat requ'red (eacaing aod advice 
—bad not bees siuw to luply their opicions, 
though ia suca a form that she could scarce- 
ly reply to them. 
* Lam engeged, she bad said at last, ia 
a barst of p ovecation, to Mis Pyecroft. 
“It euch te txe case, aud it is for your 
wollare aod bappioes-, | am glad w bear 
it,” anseered Miss Pyecrott, iawardiy ia- 
ecvedalous, ‘* But, my dear, do not make 
the aanouncement to any voe else, as Mr, | 
| Carteret bas ieft without iuformiag bis | 


st of bie 


lady.” | teiwads of it.” j 
Her very lips turned white. Before thie, The speech and advice might have been | 
she bad believed she had acqaired firm hoid | in accordance with Miss Pyecroft's bring- 
oa Sic Deve. He loosed hue ove not to be ing up, and her peculiar ideas of pro- 
tritled wit just pow, As angry man, there, | poety—from which taere was never ten- 
prctog the carpet. | dernees of depariure, or shadow ef turning. | 
** Yoo—wouid—tarn my childreu out for | Bas Diana's excited fveliogs made no allow- 


be 








dim?’ she d, ina d, gaepiog ances. 
wue, partly put on, partly tee result of the | ~* Perhape,” she replied, “‘ be did not coa- 
low-lying tear. “Ob, Sir Dene!" | sider be mad any friengs in Broadmead; or, 


“ My lady, it ie thie, Tee home is my | as rate, nove worth tellicg.” 
gtandeou Tom's; it wae bie home beiore fle cons.” ananaal Mise Pyecroft, “‘ you 
any of you came to it; it shall be bis home are yourg and inexperieuced—also some- | 
as wag os it remains wine, | was willing to woatexcied, We will not parsae the eub- 
les it be yourchilsren's also: batitseemsthe ject.” 
dues not answer, it is my pleasure Since which time Diava had avoided com-— 





the flaca, 


pleo 
teat Tum Clapwaring ebell be bonored in ing ia contact with people—more e pecially | 
this house, ay, and be loved eee, 02 tenet ac ' wish Mics Ppecsets. And, therefore, to-day 


Joha Carteret was offered a curecy io an- 
other divcese—one that d to promi 
well, and to which a more liberal stipend 
thao ordinary was attached. 

iu was at Liatborp-on-the Sea, a water- 
ing plece at which Lady Pcchfurd had been 
residing for some time, aad woere she had 
become acquainted with the iocambent of 
the fashiowable church of the place. Mr. 
Wardiaw, the iocaumbeot, was in want of a 
curate; aod Lavy Peobford, who did pet 
very often think of any one beyoad hereelf, 
wes moved to remember her godson, John 
Carteret. 

Mr. Carteret i+ just the person for you, 
my dear Mr. Wardlaw —disting ui<hed looking, 





| aud im all reepects the very curate we want 


a’ St. Butolpa'’s. He will ‘e aaother oraa- 
meat a‘ded, Aa exceedingly hindsome 
young map, remindiog me of a 8+. Juba— 
es, 1 toivk it must be a St, Joho,” said 
= & Pechtord, pausing to consider: “‘a 
rapt ex , spiritual, soaring; only St. 
Joba had probably dark baic and dark eyes, 
whereas Joba Carteret is fair. Do, pray 
Mc. Wardlaw, write to bim at unee—or sbail 
ir It wili not, I assure you, be tne least 


trouble. 
Aod Lady Pechford wrete a letter to 


rf artere forth 
sole Goat from is aot a ccsnptiag the 


curacy. 

“Do, my dear Charlotte, urge 
the positive necessity of at once 
with Mc. Wardlaw's offer. 
werk to do—iadeed, I bebeve 
the Guthic reasons Mr. 
leaving—and a very pleasant set of people 
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upoe my not ting anytbiog that ie not 
to his advantege.” 
Mre. Carteret read the whole of the letter 


How It Was Dene. 
Ae amusing accodote comes from Rastia 
iNastrative ot the civerse feelings of the Ea- 
rot Alexsader and the tary Grand 
toward their German relatives, The 
great value to the friendship 
in Ba:lia, while the 
with 
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y-five rubles. At 
Bt soiree ia the Graad - Palace 
peror entered uuexpectediy, greeted 
pam with a “ Guten-adend” (Good 
ag), aad continued the coavereatioa for 
couple of hours ia German, the answers 


a 


' 
| 
' 
! 
' 
| 


to herself; but, like a seosible woman, only | being, of coarse, in the same languege. at 
* Gute- 


read pertof it to hereon, And inanewer- last be rose, wished the com,au 
baay Peobford, she told her that she | nacht,” aad "was apparently pond to leave 


bad reason to believe that Jobn's affections the room. Before, however, be had reached 
were already engaged ; but that difficalties | the door, be tarned roand suddenly, and 


in the way prevented a recognized engage 
ment. Sbe did not thoroughly comprenend 
the state of sffairs, a» Jubn did not care to 
say much apon the subject. 

Lady Pecbfora’s countenance fell as she 
read this peragrepb. 


- | eaid— 


| “ By-the-by, gentlemen, it has just oc- 
cu to me that it is forbidden to speak 
| Germaa bere; | must, therefore, pay a fine 
| of twenty-five rabies.” Theo, turning to 
one of higher officere present, he paid 


“Stupis!” she exclaimed. ‘Young men | the twrnty-five rubles, and continued: “ | 


areeo rash and 
brightened up agaio. ‘ After all,” sbe said, 
‘it may come to nothing; these unrecog- 
vised engagements are not often fuilfilles. 
It seems vague and shadowy—eome Coryuon 
acd Phillie affsir, most likely—a milkmaid 
beauty, whose face is her fortune. I know 
the sors of girl exactly. He will forget ber 
im thiee mouthr, if not sooner, At any rate, 
it must be } ept quiet, for an engaged curate 
is as bad as a married ove—of no use woat- 


trouble of cautioning me. 
to think of bis throwing bimeelf away on « 
pcrtionless girl—for this half mythical per- 
<7 muet be without fortune, or there 
would be no obstacle. Money is the cause 
of nine-tenths of the difficulties in the 
world, Ab, well! I ougbt to be truly thenk- 
ful that Sir Jobn left me with a handsome 
jointure!” 

Thus ended Lady Pechford'’s musings 
Her negotiations proepesed. John Carteret 
was willing enough to tske the curacy; 
willing to make a start in life; willing to be 
at work; willing, more than willing, to ret 
his face forward op the journey that 
touched two lives inetead of ove. Perhaps 
his first etep in the lopg pathway was a 
brighter one, and had more of hope in it, 
thau Diana's, for there was no one to 
whisper to him doubts concerning her f.ith. 
And though te looked seriously at the fu- 
ture, and bis heart was full of avxivus hopes 
and fears, nevertheless it was probably 
lighter than here, 

And so it came to pass that John Carteret 
was installed as curate of St. Botolph's. 


(TO BE CONTINUED. ) 


FAR AND NEAR. 








(@ A San Francisco editor thus ad- 
dreeses an Oakland brothe:: ‘* You walla- 
pus, you ichthyodorulite, you bogus hammo 
chryros, you, you—Oskilauder.” 

The writer of the social chat in the 
New York Mail, an authority on societ 
matters, says the latest style at large wed- 
dings is pot to display the presents. 

(a The following names are appro- 
priate :— 

For an auctioneers wife— Bid-dy, 

For a soldier's wife—Sally. 

For a epurt's wile—Betty. 

For a ficherman's wife—Net-ty. 

For ashoemaker's wiie—Prggy. 

For a teamste:'s wile— rt 

For a lawyer's wife—Sue. 

For a pioter's wife—Eo. 

For a druggist’s wife—Ann-Eliza, 

cw A New York lady who gave a party 
reeently, bad cugraved iu the corner of the 
invitations the words ‘ small and early.” 

C3” The fashionable ornament for the 
centre of dinner tables is a large biock of ice 
lying on a broad silver receiver, eurrou.ded 
with flowers and green vives. 

Ga Young ladies aie siways advised to 
untie and exa any bouqguct or basket of 
flowers which they may receive. A Indy 
was about throwing away tome flowers re- 
cently, and discevered a note containiog a 
diamond rieg and an offer of marsiage from 
a very baebful lover. 

ta The very latest idea in the fashion- 
abie world is tbe ‘‘ Moonlight German” — 
full dreee, no lights, windows wide open, 
silvery moonlight streaming in in floods, de- 
beious walises enchanting the air, and flirt- 
ing perfectly unembarra-sed. 

G3” A barber is always ready to scrape 
an acqueintauce, and often cuts them, tov. 

6 ‘Here you young rascal, waik up 
and give an account of yourself. Where 
have you been!” ‘ After the giris, 





father.” ‘' Did you ever know me to do +0 
bay Iwasa boy?” ‘ No, sir, but mother 


62 That Arkansas colored clergyman 
Prowounces the story of his bavwg been 
struck dead by lightning, and aguin stuck 
while in his coffia, very grave but flashy 
reading. 

t@ A girl may be sure a man loves ber 
unutterably whea ve site in ber pre-ence fur 
an hour without speaking. 

Ga Apropos of wicked men, why was 
Moses the wickedest man that ever lived ? 
Becaure he broke all the Ten Commana- 
meats at once, 

GO The Bride's Veil originated ia the 
Anglo-Saxon custom of perfurmny the nup- 
tial ceremony under a eq sare piece of cleth, 
beld at each corner by a tall man uver the 
bridegroom and the biije to cunceal ber 
virgin blusbes; but if the bride was a widow, 
the veil was dispensed with. 

Ea A gentleman asked a lady, known to 
be ulterly ignorant of languages, \\ How did 
you slowg ween abroad to @ your- 
self aoe Ay be — i 


&@ In the London dog-show thie year is | 


exoibited a mastiff, reputed to be the purest 


and oldest of aecestained pedigree in Eog- | 


land. It ia descesded from ancestors said 


scended—who in 1415 was saved, when lying 
apparently cead oa the ficld of battle at 

rt, by bie mast’ff bitch; $5,000 was 
the price put upon this hesst of novle lineage. 
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e.” Then she | pay this fiue to you, and at the same time 


| give you the commission to ree that all the 
| gemtiomen prereot psy the same eum, for 
t have all spoken German.” 
be amount is to be furwanied imme- 
diately to the P:ussian general eteff for the 
benefit of the German wounded. 





Dream -Theug hit. 

It is a well-known fect—at lerst, among 
those who bave «xperierced it—that ideas 
oiten come into a man's mind during sleep 
which be would have been utterly unabie to 
embrace when up ani awake. Condorcet is 
said to have attained the conclusion of some 
of hie most abetrase ur fiviened calculations 
in bie dreams, Franklin makes a simslar ad- 
mission concerning some of bis political pro- 
jects, which in vis waking moments sorcly 

Ss eld = p mover Any 
to have - 
lowing lines during « dream :— 


** Throw thyself on thy God, nor mock Him 
with feeble dental ; 
Bure of His lov-, and, ob! sure of His 
mercy at last. 
Bitter and deep though the draught, yet 
drain thou the cup of thy trial, 
And in its healing effect, emile at the bit- 
teroess of the past.” 


Coleridge, too, composed his poem of the 
“abyestinen Maio” daring a dream; and 
Geethe even tertifies in bhimeelf to this cu- 
rious faculty of dcoam thought. 


Mixing with Strangers. 

The effect of mixing with ne # people, who 
have mew ideas and new methods of thought 
is very salutary. Always to see the same 

. do the same thing, feel the same 
wey, prodoces a stagnant condition of the 
mind and beart tha: is very distres-ing to 
behold. There are thon-ands of invalids 
who might be greatly benefited by getting 
away from home, if oaly for a short time to 
mix with etravgers, and be touched with the 
magnetiom of the great world as it coursces 
in fs accustomed rounds And there are 
mentel and moral icvalids who need the 
same change, to get their minds and hearts 
enlarged, and let in @ little more of the 
gteat light of life. Outside iofinea: es are 
very vuluable to those who at home heve 
been well traive’ by healtnfal influences in 
early youth, so that they can avoid the 
svares and pit falls into which those who yo 
bliadly eften fall. 


Valine of Advertising. 

‘“ Without advertiving I should be a poer 
man to-dey."— H. 7. Helmbold. 

1 advertised my productions and made 
money."— Nicholas Longworth, 

 adverti-ing as furvished me with « 
competence." — Amos Lawrence. 

‘*A man who ie liberal in advertising is 
liberal in trade, and suc’ s® man rucceed« 
e@hile bis neighbor with just as good guods 
falls and drops out of market." — Horace 
Greeley. 

**He who invests one dollar in business 
shonld invest one dollar in advertising. — 


A. T. Stewart. 
**Qunetact and persistent advertising isa 


sure prelude to wealth.” — Girard. 

P. T. Barnum, the voted exhibitor, as- 
cribes bie success in accumulatiog @ million 
of dollars in ten years to the unlimited ase 
of printer's ink. 


ta” No clave put mere real feeling in 
their vocation than pickpockets. 





Rates of Advertising. 
Thirty cents a line for the firet insertion. 
Twenty cents for each addtional insertion. 
8 Payment fe required in advance. 


AGENTS WANTED. 

Agents are wanted to obtain subscribers for this 
paper—the Satunpar Evenxtne Post. Geod Com- 
missions allowed. Addrers H. Peterson & Co., 319 
Walnat street, Philadelphia. 


These German silver Kings 
will not rust, ee ead 
the 
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or en- 
raved om -i*her ride, they 
cam be easily opened of lock. 4 
oy turning she washer Mo- 
ary easly made with (iem 
Ovurrit cuptateing die 
etc, for stamping ‘i-ge and 


; — only 917.0 
Semple ries 15 centa, Circalers Free. }) 14-200 





EPILEPSY OR FITS. 
At oe «(ne for Gis coms loiat is mow 
mace beowa in Treatice 
toe ery Hertel! i re eretions pected 
ty Da O Pausire Bases Lie poor pee wee 
dhecos ered by bee le eoek « proviteuue! menner 
con seient 


(of Ge ave pores on 





wanly refewe to make it 

‘y whe bas eeod it 
for never heving failed ip a emele coor = The 
tagredients may te ote! 1 from amy drug cir 
sone fevirtng & copy may etdress Da | 
Beows, do 2! Grand Street, Jereny City, N J 


_ys am 


WANTED, 100,000 MEN 


To Labor a their Homes, or Trav! pert oF all of the 
time. Will send «+ Sewp'e ree t, commence eurk 
wich, M. M. TILTON, « iterbu gb, re. jy itt 


> ALANE tor se adveriioem: ot lo Th 
$6.00 week y pewspap recireuls log io alj th. 
‘orth. tm Stas of the Union Bert and eheape ¢ 
mediam of it» kiud ie the wortd. Ke imate rent on 
applic-tion .o E. W. PUSLER, 41 Perk Kow, N. ¥ 
}) S-cow tt 








“GOOD-BYE, SWEETHEART.” 
A NBW SERIAL STORY, 
By the amther of 
“ RED AS A BOSE ts ane,” 
ta No, 101 of 


win 
APPLETONS’ JOURNAL, issued July 11. 


Price per No, 06, of @4 per apaum. 
D APPLETOT 2 ON. Puriionears. 


100 SRIe esta ast Sas ir st 
— iyi 


A YEAR FORALL, 

Matson Pemaic. five 

(4 ne hembeg. lusiness 
tree. 11 ad 


— | See falyt-tee 
B10 “scarce ZR Giadaks, Speingnand ve 
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SCRET gear 


WORKS OF DR. MARCH, 


“WALKS AND HOMES OF JESUS.” 
“NIGHT SCENES IN THE BIBLE.” 
‘OUR FATHER'S HOUSE; on, THE UN- 
WRITTEN WORD.”"—On rine noses 
TINTED PAPSR, WITH BEAU- 
TIFUL @TEBRL PLATES. 


jutea 
This word te derived from the 
4 de one i} 
Je the baste of ei! homean ’ wihe . 
are wort of a ey Bawnres 
” erote aed 
uilen, how te evert over 





jaly1-Tteow — 

WINCHES(tER & CO, 

Gentlemen’s Furnishing Store, 
anD 


Patent Shoulder-Seam Shirt Manufactory, 
Ne. 106 CMASTNUT STREET, 


PHILADELPHIA, 
FORMULA FOR MEASUREMENT. 


Size arourd the Nock: Length of Some fee 

Size aruoned the Chest trom the centre of back 
under the Arms: te middie ot hand; 

Length of Bosom: 

Size around tac Wrist; Length of Svirt of beight 
jani4-Itteow ot Person. 


BOOK AGENTS 
Will leern of something that will net them from 
$10 to 915 a week carh pronts, end that will pot in- 
teriere but rather aselet their book canvassing, by 
addressing BK. YTHURNTUN, Hoboki n, New durscy 
jus owl 
The Mest Peputar Juveniic Magazine 


THE 


Little Corporal 


An Illustrated Magazine for Boys and Girls, and 
Older Peop'e who have Young Hearts. 


A new volume begins with the Jaly namber, and 
all new subscribbre who begin with the new volume 
will receive the June number free, 


The Little Corporal. 


“The spirit is admirable, the form excellent, and 
it Bee such « fine standard aad comprtent contr bu- 
tore that it cannot fall in maintaining ite present 
creditab'e porition.”-— Morning Post, Philada., Pa. 


The Little Corporal. 


“We regard Tas Lirrie Cot rom: t an the best and 
ablest seria) of the kind publ.eh din the country, and 
it ie now priated im euch om attrac ive form as can- 
bot fal: to make it « great favorite than ever.”— 1 
hints State Journal. 


The Little Corporal. 


* Tue Levtie Cowronat Mag+zine, for boys and 
girls, le the very best juvenile magaz ne publiched 
It employs the best «nd moet outer teloing wrterelur 
chi d.-n in the count:y, and furnishes mure valuahic 
reading matter for \.« price th. eny other mage 
sine.”— Medical Jowrna/, Aimira, N.Y. 


SUBSCRIBE NOW. 


Terme, §1 S54 year, Ti cents lorelt months. Bend 


temp for +peimee nembet, with premiam lirt, end 


raise aclubnow. Address 


JOULN L. MILLER, Publisher, 


@ Castom-Hvuuse Miace, Chicago, Ill. 


7a saw thie. 





W hep you writs, p care rtate where y 


)al0-eoe 


~ | twelve -ears, bat now 


1,700,000 ACRES IN IOWA! 
180,000 Acres in Nebraska! ! 


R. R. LAND COMPANIES 


OF IOWA AND NEBRASKA, 
OFFER THR ABOVE LANDS TO SETTLERS, 





63 te 610 sere, On time rom, 

for cash Ws - = ky 
their lands settled at the earliest day, tn or- 
det to increas: the besiners of lroade, whch 


Cera. We 
Land Exploring Tickets, | 
Er Soom ce Mate ge ts 
N 


Ly Lt ay i) pay), more a= es | 


#, & fere to or pertios . 
RAN AG 
bent for 80 cv nts, and County Mape sent 
FREE, to ali world. apply to 

W. W. WALK an, Vico Pres't., 
May 12-188 Cedar Rapids, lowa, 


FOR SALE, 
Six Per Cent. Lean ef the City of Wii. 
Uamepert, Penneytvania, 


FREE OF ALL TAXES, 
At 8 and Accrued Interest. 
These Bonds are made absolately secure by Act of 
Legislature compelling the City to levy sufficient tax 
to pay Interest and principal. 
P. 8. PETERSON & 00., 
NO, 80 8, THIRD STREST, 
PUILADBLPULA, 


i AER ah RDM TEET, arr 


phir ering Sof ce of tear torso 
“et any, 
son teoonediaks and: nabling ihe pationt 


to the down and sleep, 1 suffered trom thie 
suffer no longer, and work and 






sleep iT . wi 
ever? carr, Gent by tall to any address 00 deasios of 
r box and 10 cents tor postare. aa. 
Weehester, Beaver county, Pa. deceit iy 
GREAT CHANCE FOR AGENTS. 
with a chance to make 65 to O per day : 
Lisact” hey fot fereeets sempre tense 
gt Sy F Addrers ‘at once ron 


diver Wire Works, 180 Maiden Lane, cor. 
Water 61. New York, of 16 Dearbors %., 
Chicago, Ilinolr. 
GESTS WANTED (or BISHOP ATRVEN® 
Great Work, Tee Parables. Spiendidiy 
Iiustrated—and ceiling fester than eny book in tee 
market Addrese 4. M. STODDART & 00, 
Meche: a, 734 Sansom Suecet, Philadelphia, jube-18e 


AYER’S HAIR VIGOR, 
POR RESTORING GRAY HAIR 


TOITSNATURAL VITALITY ANDCOLOR, 


















Advancing pease, slek- 


Bess, care, disappolnt- 
meni, aed hereditery 
ag ot pry eo torn 
hair gray; either f 
them dleposes it to ‘all 
off prematorely, and 
ye 9 fe nneight. 
7 * an ‘ant to 
te bold, at FF 
consummate ebfll has 
suced an antidote 
lor there d: formitir, 
which hae woe g:at'- 
tede for him from mul. 
titudes of women and 
men, Hie Ham Vion 
sometimes reproduces lost hair; and always re. 
stores to faded and gray bair ite natural co’er, 
with the gloss and fr ehoces of youth The com. 
peratively few bald end gray beads, that we now 
are those who have not yet discove:d the 
AYKR's HAIR VIGOR for renew 
ing the balr. The fresh and youthful bair we see 
on older heads te often the product of bie art. If 
are disfigured, or made old, austere and ogy, 
| os hair, reetore ite youthinl color, and with it 
yeur features to their orig nal eoftpens and le 
expression. 
4 an clewant dressing for beautifying the Heir, it 
has no superior, 


PREPARED BY 
Dr. J.C. AYER & (0., Lowell, Mass., 
Practical and Analytical Chemiate, 
AND SOLD ALL ROUND THE WORLD. 
{ bB-1lkteviw 
Lvs PUROTOG HR 4 00% of) Tow Tove,’ 


* Wits,” and © Baby,” arly le, post-paid. a4 
jpasd-ive 


virtues of 


drear, H FOX © OO”, New Vork Oity 


Wessex Knew Thyself, T «arent pub 
Heation by Dr (havaree WOMAN Aca WIFE 
AND Mullikn, will save sou more and eofferitg 
Agents wanted everyshete, ladies preferred For 
terme atdrene WM EVANS, &CO., 740 Sansom 
rtreet, Philadeiphia. past 1% 


( ‘ I | IE R New Pewer Screw Pree 
Ae KATOHETUEAD SCREWS, 
IMPROVED GRATES, SEED WASHERS, 
and forty other artilee tor Cider Mille aad Vineger 
Pactories, For Uirculare, adders 
J W. MOUNT, 


m bah cow iit Medios, BY. 


GENTS WANTED. Male and femal. An 
honorable, easy, ana attractive busineas, eel 
ing Mester's tvtebraticd Gelden rene. 
The beet pene made, univereg , liked: in appear 
ance and quality unmeqas led ; outlast ten ordi- 
pary see! *. Uver agente are gil makiog monury, 
Sead ior circuiars and terme, third & gros 
arronted, in Ly | metal boxes, matied om receipt 
of $1. Address 4. BESTUR, Hantord, Coon 
jam ae 


A MARS CHANCE! Agoace Wanted! 

We will pay §4) per wera IN CASH, 10 poud 

«pte, who «ill begin work for oe af once, Addieee 
a. BELLS & OU, Charlote, Michiva jak 


1b. eet 66008. t OM, GULDEN Ua AD 
Bail) lores the beard tu crow on the smoothest 


new sll com ond ore the BRST 
Vavpein tre rsraren atthe LOWEST) DR. PALMBR gives personal ott 
PR business of his profess: 





fae, or hair ow the beidest bead, thick and heavy, 
ia eve 4 care, io 81 days, Of money refundeu. Sent 
by wall, puetoge wr for W cents s pwkage, oF | 
for «1 4. JAGGEMS, Calhoun, [)! 

pute 


Adrese 





MeDICAL, COLLEGE ft) 





Box T4, Station A * Dore mbt} 2 





-~—} BAT VW C ~~ 
\ , 2 LMER \ 


VA” pRWCIPAL OFrICE 
1609 CHESTNUT STREET 
PHILADELPHIA. 
Le) ee move + on 
DR. B. FRANK. PALMER, Pres* AALoe C® 
Commissioned by the Surgeon-General, 


FOR THE U. 5S. ARMY AND NAVY. 


| 





sided by mon ot the best 
quali deations and quatdespahess 


ore than « thoueased distinguished off/ers 
vere have worn the PALMER LIM Bs a 4 
@aty; while sti)! greater ne 


Ih dt au'vaetans eaters Se TPPBOY 
ir = 4 
VALLY CONC TAL Tit ik Mis trun 
All Genuine “PALMER LIMES have the name 
@f the inventor 4 
PAMPHULETS, which conteia the NEW RULES 
FOR Ae ph po and — Pong for 
Ckcrwtea, ” 
The attention of 
eons interested, le nal mapatly clue 
Te avoid imposition apply only to 
B. FRANK PALMER, LL. D., 


ieee CH RATAUT STREET, 
. remvunaterrbtamedern, - 


The Colebratea 


Murray 


Lanman’s 
Florida W ater, 


The most lasting, agree- 
able, and refreshing of all 


rfumes, for use on the 
landkerchief, at the Toilet, 
and in the Bath. For sale 
by all Druggiste and Per. 
fumersa. 
sepit-ty 
Aen iSwine te teilrtved  Pictorsa, eaaihed, 
trate, Svat ik £0." Gab tt We 
New York City. 


WHISKERS! siete 


/ 


beard to thick A] 
@@ the smoothest face (without Imiary) ia 
or moory refunded; ets, ars ; 
DUA 
ae ase 


S for 0 cents 
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The Great Amerionn Pic- Biter. 


Hes the fome ever reached your ears of 
the “ Great American Pie Biter?" He ica 
character of the greet Rocky Mountains. 
Wheat follows ls from a men who has 





lately returved from -digging venteres 
ia Montene Territory. 
The ‘ Great Americas ie ogee modest 


ly neglecting, like other bty pions, 
te bereld bie epprosch, letely wut in bie ap- 
peerance at one of the saloons of Helena, 
and geve out that be could bite through 
more pies than any other one mean in 

world. 


and end pies without limit were oz- 
dered at once for the feate shout to be ex- 
The test wes firet submitted with 
piled strete-wise on tne top of 
rach . Any ordinary mortel, however 
pertial to pies, would heve stood eppalled 
at the altitudinoas mass, Not so the * Great 
American Pie Biter.” He parted bis sb 
beard, ® mouth so veetand w 
that it might bave eerved for a mountain 
cevern, inserted the pile of eleven pies, and 
bit clean through them, nut only with ease, 
but epperently with relish and eatisfaction. 
Tie * Bannel-becks” lost their bete, aod the 
Pie Biter ook in a moterately rich harvest, 
comsidering hie stock in trade; and — 
thereby ewcouraged, propored to bite throug 
fourteen pee. Jatging from what they bad 
seen, the boye couldn't teli really what the 
fellow wae capable of doing, and they were 
net d d te scoept bie weger, Finally, 
one of the party, determined that Movtaue 
should not be beat out in that kind of style 
by some vagabond from the Btates, slyly in 
seited a tin plate in the middie of the four- 
teen pies, and boldly acnounced to the Pie- 
Biter that Ae would take bim up. Antioi- 
pating another triampb, the Great Amerivan 
eagerly gree the lofty ple cylinder; 
agein opened bie ponderous jaws; again 
sucoreded in wedging in the whole mass; 
but, alas] when hie teeth reached the tia he 
couk! yo no farther. Not knowing whet the 
matter was, and half choked to with 
what he had already in bie mouth, he could 
only let go and give up, and acknowledge 
himeelf beaten for once, Next morning he 
was nowhere to be found about Helena; and 
hie farther exploite and wanderings will 
have to be narrated by some other pen than 
oure — Harper's Magazine 


A Bival of Greeics. 


Mr. ©. W. Fay, of the Trenton Bentinel, 
in after Greeley's agrioultural laurcle Here 
isa nemple of what he knows about it: The 
proper time to pull bi mp i any Friday that 
a good juege may releet. Castor oll beans 
sucoced beat in the bowels of the earth. 
They will soon work their way out, The 
best preparation fur hopes ie a toad or two in 
each bili, They will make the vines fairly 
jump. 

The usual time to put in rye is early in 
the morning. Some busbandmen, espectally 
those in the city, continue to run it in at in- 
tervele of baifan hour uctil bedtime, The 
preotioe is only sllowable in case of a dry 
eearon., In reaping wheat never take it by 
the beard, It is tound to go agaiuet the 
grain, Buckwheat te pot bealthy food, It 
is apt to cake upon the stomach, 

Corn in the car is apt to affect the bear- 
ing. If eaten green it will make the voice 
husky. Woen dealt out as army rations the 
kernal should always be eerved firet and 
then the men privately, Never plant your 
potatoes early. 

It ie the early potatoes that gets the 
worm, Itis up-bill work with them after 
that. To be certain of the right kind of 
squashes, compare them with your bead, In 
edopting this rule | first mistook pumpkios 
for equasbes, but by continued, careful com 
pativoa, Leoon learned to detect the differ 
enoe. But for some new beginwers it re 
quires great caution, 

In meking cider out of apples I found it a 

retty tight rqueear, notwithstanding my 
upg connection with the press, Never 
drink cider made from crab spples. It is 
pretty certain te "go back on you.” If you 
would lay in a supply of old wine be sure to 
make it of elder berries. 





Washington Pastry. 

A sojourner in Washington sends the fol- 
lowing: 

lam particularly fond of lemon pie and 
joe cream for dessert. At —— Hotel | went 
along pesceably for a couple of weeks, but 
always cating my lemon pie under a silent 

rotest, for | was a etranger, and did pot 
five to make objcotions, Fisally | called a 
waiter and said . 
*Jobn, I have nothing to say about the ice 
cream, but what kied of pie ie this I” 

** What hind of pie did you order, sab fr" 

“ | orcered lemon pie, but this appears to 
me to be dried apple.” 

*Dat's lemoo pie, sab. You know dey 
has a way of mixin’ dried apples ia de lemon 
pies here, exh, to dat extent dat it requires 
a mac of "bility for to dietinguieh em apart, 
sab. Lemons is rouse, you know, and dey 
has to ‘copemize ‘em +o as to mate one 
lemon do for sixteen pies, eah.— Galaay. 


Bard eon Beecher. 


Oa 0 certain occasion Henry Ward Beecher 
reached a sermon of the injustice of oblig- 
men to work on Sunday. The nrxt day, 
while riding down to Fulton Ferry, he en- 
tered inte couversation with a car-driver, 
and arket bim if be did pot thick some plan 
might be adopted to dispense with the need 
of running tbe care all day Sunday. The 
driver, in ignorance of the name of his in- 
terrogating friens, made a frank reply : 
* Yea, at, 5 + ap wy ® But there's 
hope t vo as they & ther 
Berohber theatre open in Brook “4 The 
care have to run to accommodate a 
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SAN 


eMUEL ONLY TO BE KIND. 

Panty (with el Your dawg is wery thin, William.” 
¢ ts wery bed—but when be dies, I am 

Hawny (insinuatingly);—** Hada't you better stuff him afore be dies! 


going to stuff him, Harry.” 











A WRONGED ONE, 
a » 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POT 


BY E. L. 





Bhe was very lovely, this friend of whom 
I am going wo write. And as | read ber 
name ow tne coffin lid which was to hide 
her forever from our sight, it seemed bard 
to realize that we should never see her 
more, 

One year before she had been in perfect 
health. Would you like to hear the story? 
1 will tell you. 

Onoe, not very long ago, I received a let- 
ter trom my frend, whom I sball call Mag- 
gie, telliog me that she expected to be mar- 


her tife? So in due time | arrived; got my 
allowance of bugs and kirees, was e- 
sented to Harry Ebert, Maggie's intended, 
and then dragged off to her rv0m te smooth 
my hair and have a good easy chat before 
tea. 

We peered the firet evening of my visit in 
the pasior, Even now as T shes my eyes 
the scene comes vividly befere me. The 
weeny room, Maggie at the piano, with 
larry bending over ber. Myself sen ed in 
ap easy chair jovking dreamily in the fire 
Suddenly Maggie struck the notes e€ that 
beautiful seng— When Osber Lips and Other 
Heart, &o. She had a glorious voice! aad 
as the ead words of the sung came from her 
lips they touched me sorroe fully. 
The winter's festivities were to end with 
@ party at Che house of oveol the neghbors 
It was to be a grand affair, and it was 
ramvured that one of tne beiles of a peigh- 
boring city would be there, Mies Adams 
was autiful, wouderfully beautifal, Ou 
that evening ber dress was a robe of 
crimson, over drese of blace lace. Fiowers 
in her bair and oo her bosom. And as she 
stood before me with ber aple.did eyes 
glowing into miae, | thought ber a pertect 
queen in form and feature. 
it did wot take me long to find out that 
Harry bad known ber before, Though they 
met, as etrangore meet, | could see tosough 
their a-sumed indifference and knew that 
they had met before, and bad been more 
toan friends to each other. All at once, as 
I watobed, | saw him go to ber aud bend 
down wite the request teat she would dance, 
and thea my atteution being taken away | 
lost sight of them for awhile. 
Laver in the evening Maggie's mother 
came to me and said-- 
“Bell, it is rather warm here, but it is 
very pleasant in the next room ; suppose we 
go there.” 
1 said, ‘* Certainly,” and linking my arm 
in Mra Howard's, we togetnber walked to- 
wards the cour of the cooler room. Before 
we bad gone far, however, Mra. Howard wae 
called away, aud alone | proceeded to the 
room which | thought empty at that time. 
It wae witb surprise that | heard, as | drew 
near, the murmur of voices, and invulua- 
tarly I paused to listen. The speakers were 
Harry and Miss Adame. 
* Too late,” 1 neard him say. “If you 
had spoken sooner! Now | am bound to 
another, and it is too late, too lete!" 
On, Harry, do not cast me off thue. You 
@o not love this girl you would make yoar 
wife. No, you don't love her, thank God: 
im all this wide earth you love me alone. 
Thick what a deadly sin you commit if you 
stand at God's altar with her, loviog me as 
ou do. Harry, think all the care of your 
ife cannot rep.y her for the loss of the love 
er My God” he said, and stoop 
“My 1" he 5 over, he 
raised tee droopi.g form, mene proud 


ows. As she rates her head, be said: 
“ Who will teu Maggie?” 


you, Harry Ebert. 














ried oon; and would | net come and help | beeutiful 
her prepare for thin, the greatest event of | 


us—the air was gay with the songs of birds, 
sweet with the odor of fragrant flowore. 
Sbe looked very peaceful as she lay in ber 
last long sleep; with white haads folded 
meekly on the still breast that would never 
throb more with the trials of life. Friends 
came to look en the ca m white fsce—aed 
they laid flowers on the form of the early 
called. There were words of se) mpatby 
spoken for the bereaved parents; bat [ 
knew that her heavenly Father bad merci 
fully taken ber away to be hid forever from 
mortal sight by the bright gates of the oelcs- 
tial city. 


A Fabiec. 

* Father of men and beasts!" said the 
horse, approaching the throne of Jupiter, 
** it te said of me that tam ove of the wost 
ao'mals with which thou hast 
adorned the world; and self-love inclines me 
to beheve the ohseracter just; yet in some 
particulars my appea:avoe might admit of 


come improvemen'.” “Of what kind? In- 
form me. I am willing to receive instruc- 
tion,” raid the fatser of all, aud smiled, 


“1 would probably :uo better,” replied the 
steed, “if my Igs were lounger and more 
slender; a neck like a swan would be more 
becoming ; a wider chest would improve my 
strength; aod, since thou hast orcered me 
tu ca.ry toy darling man, might | not have 
& natural raddie yrowing oo my back, in- 
stead of that with which the well-meaning 
rider coofines me!" 

** Have patience,” resumed the god; and 
with au awful voice pronouvced his creative 
word, Life darted into toe cust; inert mat- 
ter became alive; organized members were 
furmed; they were joived in one consistent 
body; and before the throne arose—the 
hideous camel! The horre shuddered, and 
ehook with borror, ‘‘ See," said Jupiter, 
“longer and more slender legs; a neck like 
a swan; a large chest, and a natural raddie, 
Would you choose to have such a shape!” 
The horse quaked with extreme aversion, 
So,” continued the got, “take couusel 
from this event; be henceforth satisfied with 
your voncition, and ia order to remiod you 
of the warniag you bave now received, I will 
say to this pew inhabitant of tne world, 
‘Live!’ aud may the horee never see thee 
bat with trembling ave:sion !" 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Weiite (Wisconsin) writes» Your interesting 
vd@ical har been taken in our family almost as 
ve | ago as my memory extends untii itis +o Beedtul 
that we could hardl, keep house witneut ‘The I’o+.' 
Bince you have dev. ted a cojumn of your paper to the 
aneworing of questions asaed by reavera, | have been 
seriously thinking of asking your kind advice on « 
matter which troubles me very much, and at lart I 
con. luded to do so. Some toree years since, at the 
carn ot ues of my parents and iricods, I acceyied, 
much agaluet my toctinatiow, an offer of marriage 
from a young man of Ope business capacity aud great 
exp: ctations! Since toast time a gen. leman of good 
— aod high character has asked me (or m 
snd. Although f tried net to be, and am sorry that 
am, untrue wo my beuruthed, | iove the last gentle- 
man very much, ar he also doce me. Un telling the 
to Mr. (my Gret suer) be decisively ret used to 





Bot think he toves me deeply, bat is much more en- 
amond of my fathr's «ealth, and | am, anfortu- 
nate'y for me, an oniy child. As both are wealthy, 
hosorabie, and go d business wen, my father has 








pressed We th was 
— 08 the sobbing lips eo mear bie | 2a5 ‘he so ect vue ine Biles © puting b 


“Not any ume,” said the wronged ove's 
voioe at the door. Auvancing, she ovatinued, 
ae she handed him the riug he had given 
ber: ‘Do pot think | will ever gneve tor | a 


fey exterior there was passion that would 


lit le preference, except that the Gret is ive soa 
jofemodine.d Incase] should mwry the tec nd 
gent! man, without es pone anoulmenut of my fret 
| engagement, would I subject to a euls for breach 
of promise? The geuth mas is vey reveageful, and 
| th evtems me with the rawe, but 
| bim now, do what be may. Wi yva pieare teil me 
| the law reyarding euch cases? 1 shail thank )ou so 
| Very, tery much if you cas give me any snow 
| or kind edvice regarding thir anp-e-ramt subject.” 
He har undoubted), the power tu sue yuu (if you are 
of legal age) for breach of promise, but it 1* excved- 
lagly duubtful if be bes the inciustion Such a 
threat is utten made, but very ecidom indeed carried 
out Me m ght possibly, by -uch @ ull, recover 
damages trom you, if you pose-se property of your 
own. Bat even io this improbabe care you hed 


bead lay on hie breast, while kies ater kiss fat De! tor sacrifice la | than your bay piness 


that be is oo) angr,, 
toieat 
into execution. For ony op ige odie spirst would s ek 
tv g@ie an uuwilliug © 

Mart (loviaua) espe: “1 am 6 reader of your vale- 
able paper, and ike your corre poeding clama. 
| wae .eked the other day why th: re were nu volcances 
} im the Unit-d States, 1 could not teil. Please au- 





















( south na.) writes; ‘Some 
time ago there appear d ta your ca directive 
tor making a telescope of le — nut 
not saving the peper | have t the directions. 


our valuabk eer We have t 
t, and our vime is too valaable to allow us to spend 
hours in rearchimy through our old numbers, You 
bad & tter save your papers in future—or mate « 
buek of all euch a:ticler ae there te any Uke li- 
b of your needing. if auy reader of this colama, 
however, should remember the a tcle ie quest 
and will send as the date of ite appearance, we wil 
republieh it for you. 

Jones ,Leulevi le) writes: “ Noticing your kind 
and sensible eneeers to correspondents I venture 
to Houble you with a question, and hope yuu wili 
favor me with an early wewer, ive young lady to 
whom I have lon; ben engaged, pas euddk 
brukeo off our engagement. ibefault is mine, 
ucknowledge. My ‘emper is impulsive, and in ope 
of our quarrels [ Jett tue house and did not return 
foraweek. Thie is the only resson | can imagine 
for ber action, and ebe has gooe eo far ar to engage 
hervelf so a person whom | know sue doce not iuve, | 
lor the mere purpose of vexing me, What shall i do 
to win ber back? I cannot cease loving bh. r; but my 
barty and jearous temper is constently cr atiug 
trouble betwen us” Lhe beet way to win ber woald 
be wo render yourself worthy of her. I! you bave not 
sufficient coete! of your lewper to averd quarrels 
with One you proters to love, she te perfectly jur- 
tifled in breaking toc eagagem: pt—ihoegh ere vas 
done wrong if she bar engaged herecif to a man 
weom she doe pot love. f the lady is worthy uf 








your love +be is wary of your reepect, and proper 
Fr epect fur ber would the beet cure for these ate 
of jealousy. Lf you lack coafidence iu her, town you 
are buth veiter off as it le—for tacre ca: no irae 
mariage wihvut wutual copfideace. Ach nowledye 
your fault as ireely to her ar you have doue to us, 
overn your tem aud re your jes oary in 
u'ure; and if she loves you she will forgive you. 





Mich.,) writes; “ De 
A Ni papst the talowing per 
Stove trewash asd reseed adr a sear 
‘eaghie ‘wite 
Uke Ee Kove om Farm bt he Sone 
wae en are » havsane other co. ow 
what I de? I bave sebool for fear | tion, and Perposes, 
[oar bat that doe net py ensege war’ Your | bas bese soaresly to the 
~ ao pare stander oer 1" 7} 
would serve well | extent the merits, i 
it lady love 20 vcrinasly ob Italy many years we visited some of the 
fa warmer lage daisy arma fe, the neighborwood of 
arti! you op the farm. von know Ferars. ameng much of the 
that o = wd t the Bore wre 8 Oe oo ee ey Pe yn wo doe 
Wing or sya bo i te bao. cotton tn the comienes conven, ove Bus es. 
Denn, (Het Moose Bay, writes; “1 would and the ficlds un 
lke te thew the chemical process of megecth ing SS A one of 
pees, ond Seay Saoea re Tere rood farm house one fice autumn aftersoon when 
- were about to be milked. A herd 
me yet ie no chemics! ‘of mag- the cows 
persons. The pocsomens of on'mal war of over one hundred was greasing home- 
pear io esas wen bows unknown setion ots power. Warde took their positions with stool 
nervous peros women 
owen tone another. Fac prectiee of icetarcre | and pail clove to the house, and ae the cows 
= Bh ow et te giving Co pamens ocsts tod’ approached, names were called oat which, 
atieution, and chemistry has nothing to do with the “= ee addressed to the 
L. L. (New York) writes: “I cam no longer resist Se ee naan Ve CERT 
the impaive of writing you s few worts of Congres. | the time, were called out by the overseer or 
lation. We have chosen you from many as oar, the and we were 
ly visitor, and although we have always found one of women, astonished 
yee Bighly eodowes oth Soren aieeiiean | poten cow attes cow cone ys Pah 
Jou are making in auracuve Inermare "Re Stina to trot, for the woman that usually milked 
veir merit. 1 bke Tas Post very much and wish | her, 
)0a gteat saceoss. I to ask » Question, whichif| The we found, was not confined 
jo yep typo to one farm: ali the cows on each farm knew 
who are bot ‘a liberal education shoad their reepective names, aad took their 





and Western States, where the 

sources must have been quite com 

pat 2 those of the cutton States of 
th. Thongh the climate and soil of 

South are exceedingly favorable to the 

duction of the riche t fruits of the 

abundance, yet these are advantages which 

our landed proprietors bave bat 

evjoyed. And wherefore? The answer 

** Cottwa on the brain.” 

The products of the ev, the poultry- 
ard and the diary, which enter so larg 
nto the system of dumestic economy 

bome-life ia the Northern, Western and 
iddle States, form usually bat a compera- 
tively small item upon most of the cotton 
»lavtations of the South. Aod the 
labor necessary to produce a 400-weight bale 
of cotton, properly applied, would be soffi- 
cient to secure these items of good living in 
ample amount for the consumption of most 
of the families upon the cotton plantations 
of the South, while the p of two 
beles of cotton sold in the merket, and ia- 
vested in salt provirions, would leave a 
fawily bat poorly supplied. Why this great 
sec ‘fice of goud home life? The answer is 
rimp'y, “Cotton on the biain.”— Rural 
South- Land. 

AN OLD Time Horez.—Toe following 
notes regarding the famous race borse, 
Eclipse, are published by the Tarf, Field 
and Farm: 

The co lebrated Bnglish race hore, Eclipse, 
foal: d April 1, 1764, was one of the most re- 
markable animals thet ever struck the turf 
with hie fe t. Mr. O'Kelly purchased him 
for $3,750, and it is e-timated that the horee 
wou for his owner more than $125,000 in 
gold cup-, vases and guinea purses, He 
hved to the age of twenty-six years, when 
he died of colic nd inflammation. 








RECEIPTS. 





SELF-FREEZING Ick-CREAM. —One quart 
rich mitk, 8 eggs, (whites aod yolks beacen 
reparately aud very ligh’)) 4 cups sugar, 3 
pints rica, sweet cream, 5 teaspuvonfuise va- 
nilla or other erasoning, or one vanilla bean, 
broken in two, boiled m the cu-tard, aod 
left in until it is cold, Heat the milk aimost 
to boitiug, beas the yolks lignt, add toe 
sugar, auv stir up well. Pour the bot miik 
to this, lictle by little, beatiog all the time; 
put in the feuteed whites aod retara to toe 








| used the bean, Have reacy a quantity of 


apuu) the cugagewenm exist.ng between us | de | 


I will wever marry | 


| accemulated ia yy ay! as to buoy AD 


fire, boiling in a pail ur saucepan ect withia 
ove of hut water. Stir the m/xture steadily 
about fifteen minutes, vr uutil it is thick as 
boiled custard. Pour it into a bow! ana set 
asioe to cool. When quite cold, veat in the 
cream and the flevoring, unless »ou have 


ice, cracked in pieces net larger tnan a 
pigeon egg, the smaller the better. You 
can manage this easily by laying a great 
jump of we between two folds of cvarse 
sacking, or an o!d carpet, tacking it io 
snugly and battering it through tee clote 
with a siedge-bammer or maliet until flue 
There is no waste of ice, nor need 
you tate it in your bande at a 
up tee corvers of the carpet or ci.th and 
slide as much as you want into the outer 
vessel. Use an ordinary old-fashioned up- 
right fre: ger, eet in adeep pail; peck around 
it clusely, ficet a layer of pounded ice, toen 
one of ruck ealt—commun salt will net do. 
In thie order fill the pail; bat befo-e covering 
the freeser-li1, remove it carefully, that 
pone of the ealt may get tp, and with a long 
wooden lad e er beat stick (1 bad coe mace 
op purpose) beat toe custard as you would 
batier for five minutes without stey or stiot. 
Replace toe lid, peck tee ice and salt upon 
it, patting it duwa bard oa top; cover all 
witn several folds of blanket or carpet, aud 
leave it for one hour. Tuca remove tee cover 
ef tae freezer when you have wiped it care- 
fully oeterde. 

ou will find withia a thick ceating of 
frosea cu tard upve the botiom aad 
Disiedge this with peur ledie, whica should 
be thia at the lower end, or with a leag 


the frecner, pear it Gu up with ice 


water, abvat tbe lower part, and tarn out @ 

solid covumn of crvem, form —, 

and smeouth as velvet to the tongue. 

the ice meit very fact you may Save to tare 

off the water more tean twice; bat this will 
except is hot weather. 
Herland s Now Book. 








Snigma, 
I am com of 99 letters. 

My 82, 2, 22, 81, 99, 27, 40, 34, 50, 37, 92, 
61, 30, is ove of Dickens’ most touc 
ing stories, 

My 380, 53. 69, 3, 25, 83. 72, 43, 82, 98, 97, 
18, 70, is a book especially admired 


buve. 
mr Ee 2 
al , 4, + & popular b 

My 90, 96, 40, 10, 4: 39, 23, 76, 28, 56, 59, 6, 
is a novel by Witsie Cullius, 

My 82, 89, 60, 67, 42, 87, 1, 7, is one of the 
cbarecters ia ** Davia Copperfield.” 

My 77, 15, 75, 12, 17, in Greek mythology 
was the »nyde of «pirite. 

My 37, 10, 64, 94, 21, 84, 19, 46, 16, 66, 24, 
73, 48, 58, 5, 11, is a novel by Antbony 
Trollope. 

My +. 8, 44, 62, 98, 59, 7, 68, 88, 65, 36, 

, 91, 41, ie a tale found in the “* Ara- 
bien Niybte.” 

My 83, 45, 63, 20, 52, 49, 86, 15, 79, 31, 1, 29, 
ie one of Walter Scott's novels. 

My whule is ove verse of « song in Long- 


fellow's Spanish Svadent. 
ithe MARY E. BENSON. 
Lewisville, Ky 


Werd Square. 
An insect. 


Seg 





¢é. EGO GEO. 





A gentlemen beiog asked what o'clock it 
was, replied; ‘So mach after four that the 
mioute and hour bands are pointing in ¢x- 
actly opposite directions.” Required—the 
time. 


Ga An answer is requested. 


Couuandrume, 
aw is your ceamber-maid immor- 
tal? Pb Ae. returns to dust every day 
without dying. 
(a Woy are pigs like fachionable wo- 
= Ava.—Becaure they wear a curl be- 
(a Why is a man who marries an heiress 
® lover of music? Ans.—Becanuse he mar- 
ries fur-tuce. 
Which weuld s young lady rather be, 
a or Netac ? Ans.— A Dryad, for then 
she sould be a wou'd oy mph. 
Gr” Why ve an old maid like an old boot! 
Ana —Because it is of no use without its 


(a What ic the great want of the age’ 

by fe " - - 
pat cake most agreeable 
? Ans.— The stomach-acke. 


Amoewers t@ &aste bes 
METAGR4M— Beg, ong es, ’ 
lag, Mag, wag, mag, reg. ‘rquare. 
STBP 
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